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AN 


INTRODUCTION 


To the. Fottowina 


TREATISE, 


ry B feat ‘in ee the | 
vies og ‘Honour and Welfare of 

~ my Country for more 
than Forty Years paft, not without 
anfwerable Succefs, if the World 
and my Friends have not flattered 
me ; fo, there is no Point wherein 
I have fo much labour’d, as that 
f a | of 


ii 
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rs improving and polifhing all Parts 


of Converfation between Perfons of 
Quality, whether they meet by Ac- 


cident or Invitation, at Meals, Tea, 


or Vifits, Mornings, Noons, or 


Evenings. 


I nave pafied perhaps more time | 


than any other Man of my Age 
and Country in Vifits and Affem- 
blees, where the .’polite Perfons of 
both Sexes diftinguifh thenifelves ; 


and could not without much Grief 7 


obferve how frequently both Gen- 


tlemen and Ladies are at a Lof for 


Queftions, Anfwers, Replies and 


Rejoinders: However, my Concern 
was much abated, when I found 
that thefe Defeéts were. not occa- 
fion’d by any Want of M aterials, 
but becaufe thofe Materials were 

: not 


en gy, : 
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not in every Hand : For Inftance, 


One Lady can give an Anfwer bet-. 


ter than ask a Queftion: One Geri- 
tleman is happy at a Reply ; an- 
other excels ina Rejoinder : One 
can revive a languifhing Coriver- 
{ation by a fudden furprizing Sen- 
tence ; another is more dextrous in 

feconding ; a Third can fill theGap 
with laughing, or commending 
what hath been faid : Thus frefh 
Hints may be ftarted, and the Ball 
of Difcourfe kept up. — 


Bur, alas! this is too feldom the 
Cafe, even in the moft feleét Com- 
panies: How often do we {ee at 
Court, at public Vifiting-Days, at 
great Men’s Levees, and other 
Places of general Meeting, that the 
Converfation falls and drops to no- 

[a] thing, 
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thing, like @ Fire, without Supply. 
of Fuel-; this is what we, oughit ta 
lament ; and again{t this dangerous 

Evil I ee upon me to: affirm, that | 
I have in the following Papers pro- 


vided an infallible Remedy. 


Ir was in the Year 1695, and 
the Sixth of his late Majefty King 
William the Third, of ever glorious 

and immortal Memory, who refcued 
Three Kingdoms from Popery and 
Slavery ; om being about the Age 
of Six-and-thirty, my Judgment 
mature, of good Reputation, i in the 
World, and well acquainted with 
the beft Families in ‘Town, I deter- 
mined to {pend Five Mornings, to 
dine Four times, _ pals Three Af 
ternoons, and Six Evenings every 


Week, in n the Houfes of the moft 
: polite 


INTRODUCTION. 
polite Families, of which I would 
confine myfelf to Fifty - ; only 
changing ds the Mafters or Ladies 
_ died, of left the Towtt, - or oTeW 
out of Vogue, ot funk if their For- 
tunes, (which to’ me was of the 
| higheft “tmoment) or becaufe difaf- 

fekted to the Government ; which 
Pradtice I have followed ever fitice 
to this vety Day ; except when I 
happendd to be fick, or in the Spleen 
upon cloudy Weather ; and ex- 


cept when I entertained Four of — 


each Sex at my own Lodgings orice 
a + Month, by sia of Retaliation. 


oy “ALWAYS kept a _ Table- 


Book ih my Pocket ; and as foon 


is’ -F Jeft the Company, I imthe- 

Hately entered the choiceft Expref- 

flons that paffed during the Vifit ; 
S [a 3 | lich: 
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which, returning Home, I tran- 


{cribed in a fair Hand, but fome- 


what enlarged ; and had made the 
greateft Part of my Collection in 
Twelve Years, but not digefted , 
into any Method ; for this I found 
was a Work of infinite Labour, and 
what required the niceft Judgment, 
and confequently could not be 
brought to any Degree of Perfec- 
tion in lefs than Sixteen Years 
more, 


Herein I refolved to exceed the 
Advice of Horace, a Roman Poet, 
(which I have read in Mr. Creech’s 
admirable Tranflation) That an 
Author fhould keep his Works Nine. 
Years in his Clofet, before he ven- 
tured to publifh them; and finding 
that I {till received fome additiona]. 

Flowers 
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Flowers of Wit and Language, al- 
though in a very {mall Number, I 
determined to defer the Publication, 


to purfue my Defign, and exhauft, — 


if poffible, the whole Subject, that 
I might prefent a complete Syftem 
to the World:. For; Iam convinced 
by long Experience, that the Cri- 
tics will be as: fevere. as their old 
Envy againft me can make them : 
I foretel, they. will obje&, that I 
have inferted many Anfwers and 
Replies which are neither witty, 
humorous, - polite, or - authentic ; 


and have-omitted others, that mane: 


have been highly ufeful, as well'as_ 


entertaining : But let them come to 
- Particulars, and I will boldly en- 
Bags t to confute their Malice, 


| baad 7 For 
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For thefe laft Six ar Seven Years 
I. have not been able to add above 
Nine valuable Sentences to inrich 
my Collection ;. from whence I 
conclude, that what remains will 
amount only to a Trifle: How- 
ever, if, after the Publication of this 
Work, any Lady or Gentleman, 


_ when ‘they have read it, fhall find 


the leaft thing of . Importance 


omitted, Idefire they will pleafe to 


- fupply my Defects, by communi- 
cating ta me their Duleoveries ; and’ 


their Letters may be directed to 


Simon WaAesrarR, Eig; at. his - 


Lodgings next Door to the Ghu- 


cofer-Head i in St, “Fames’s- Breet, 


(they paying thePoftage). In Return 
of .which Favour, I fhall make 
honourable Mention of their Names 

, in 
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in a fhort Preface. to * Second , 


Edition. 


| 1 N ‘the mean time, I cannot but 
with.fome Pride, and “much Plea- 
fure, congratulate with my dear: 
Country, which ‘hath outdone. all 
the Nations of Europe in-advancing 
the whole Art.of Converfation tothe. 
greateft. Height it is ‘capable of 
reaching 3 and therefore being ‘in- 
tirgly convinced that the Collection 


F now offer ‘ta the Public is full | 
gnd complete, I may at the fame 


time boldly afhrm, that the whole 
Gens, Humour, Politenefs and 


Eloquence of Exgland are fummed | 


up im it: Nar is the Treafure fmall, 


wherein: are to be found at leaft a 


‘Fhoufand fhining Queftions, An- 
wens, Repartees, Replies and Re- 
| joinders, 
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joinders, fitted to adorn every kind 


of Difcourfe that an Affemblee of 
Englifh Ladies and Gentlemen, met 
together. for their mutual. Enter- 
tainment, can poflibly want, efpe- 
cially when the feveral Flowers 
thall be fet off and improved by the 
Speakers, with every Circumftance 
of Preface and Circumlocution, in 

proper Terms ; and attended with. 
Praife, Laughter, or Admiration. . 


TuEreE is a natural, involuntary 
Diftortion of the Mufcles, which is _ 
the anatomical Caufe of Laughter : 
But: there is another Caufe. of 
Laughter which Decency requires, 
and is.'the undoubted Mark of.a 
good ‘Tafte, as well as of 2 polite 
obliging Behaviour ; neither is this 
to be acquired hed much QOb-. 

fervation, 
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fervation, long Practice, and a 
found Judgment : I did therefore 
once intend, for the Eafe of the 
Learner, to fet down in all Parts of 
the following Dialogues certain 
Marks, Afterisks, or Vota-bene’s (in 
Englifh, Markwells ) after moft 
Queftions, and every Reply or 
Anfwer; direting exactly the Mo- 
' ment when One, ‘¥wo, or All the 
Company:are to laugh : But hav- 


ing duly confidered, that the Expe- 


dient would too much enlarge the 
Bulk of the Volume; and confe- 
quently the Price ; and likewife 
that fomething ought to be left for 
ingenious Readers to find out, I 
have determined to leave that whole 
Affair, although of great Import- 
ance, to their own Difcretion. — 


THE 
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Ta 3 ‘Readers ‘ial learn by all 
means to. diftinguifh between Pro-~ - 
verbs and thofe. ‘polite’ Speeches 
which beautify Converfation : For, 


- ds to the former,. I. utterly, reject 
| them: out of all j ingenious Difcourfe. : 


L acknowledge indeed, that: there’ 
may poflibly be found i in this Frea- 
tife a few Sayings, among fo great a 


Number of {mart Turns of Wit and 


Humour, as I have produced, which 
have. a proverbial Ait : However, 
hope, it will be confidered, that 
even thefe were not originally Pro- 
verbs, ” “but the genuine Productions — 
of fuperiot Wits, to embellifhy and: | 
fuppoft Converfation; : from whence, 
with great’ ‘Impropriety, as: ‘well as 
Plagiarifm (if you -will forgive a: 
hard Word) they have mak inju- 
rioufly 
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rioufly been transferred into prover- 
bial‘-Maxims ; and therefore in Juf- 
tice ought to be refumed out of 


xl 


vulgar Hands, to adorn the Draw- — 


ing-Rooms of Princes, both Male 
and Female, the Levees of great 
Minifters, as well as the Toilet and 
Tea-table of the Ladies. 


I can faithfully affure the Reader, 
that there is not one fingle witty 
Phrafe in this whole Collection, 
which hath not received the Stamp 
and Approbation of at leaft one 


hundred Years, and how much | 


longer, ‘itis hard to determine ; he 
may therefore be fecure ta find 
them all genuine, —— and 


authentic. 


Bur ) 


x1V 


INTRODUCTION. 


But before this elaborate Trea- 
tife can become of wuniverfal Ufe 


and Ornament to my native Coun- 


try, Two Points, that will require 
Time and much Application, are 
abfolutely neceffary. 


For, Firf, whatever Perfon 
would afpire to be completely 
witty, {mart, humourous, and po- 
lite, muft by hard Labour be able 
to retain ‘in his Memory every 
fingle Sentence contained in this 


‘Work, fo as never to be once at a 


Lofs in applying the nght Anfwers, 
Queftions, Repartees, and the like, 
immediately, and without Study 
or Hefitation. 


AND, 


a ee Oe ee 
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Ann, Secondly, after a Lady or 
Gentleman hath fo well overcome _ 
this Difficulty, as to be never at a 
Lofs upon any Emergency,. the 
true Management of every Feature, 
and almoft of every Limb, is equally 
neceflary ; without which an inf- 
nite Number of Abfurdities wil] 
inevitably enfue : For Inftance, 
there is hardly a polite Sentence in 
the following Dialogues . which 
doth not abfolutely require fome 
peculiar graceful Motion in the 
Byes, or Nofe, or Mouth, or 
_ Forehead, or Chin, or fuitable 
_ Tofs of the Head, with certain 
Offices affigned to each Hand ; 
and. in Ladies, the whole Exercife 
of the F an, fitted to the Energy 
of every Word they deliver ; by no 


means 
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means omitting the various Turns 
and. Cadence of the Voice, the 
Twiftings, and Movements, and 


different Poftures of the Body, the 


feveral Kinds and. Gradations of 


| Laughter, which the Ladies muft 
daily practife by the Looking- 


Glafs, and confule upon them with 


their anes, 


My Readers will. foon obferve 
what a great Compafs of real and 
ufeful Knowledge this Science m_ — 
cludes ; wherein, although Nature, 
affifted by a Genus, may be vety 
inftrumental, . yet a ftrongy Memory 


and conftant Application, together 


with Example and Precept, . will 
be highly neceffary : For thefe 
Reafons I have often withed, that 
certain Male and Female Inftrua- 

3 ors, 
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ors, perfectly verfed in this {cience, _ 
would fet up Schools for the In- — 


-ftru@tion of young Ladies and 
Gentlemen therein. | 


| I rememser about thirty Years 


ago, there was a Bohemian Wo- 
-man, of that Species commonly © 


known by the name of. Gypfes, 
who came over hither from Frace, 
and generally attended Isaac the 
Dancing - Mafter when he was 
teaching his Art to Miffes of Qua- 
lity ; and while the young Ladies 
were thus employed, the Bohemian, 
ftanding’ at fome diftance, but 
full in their Sight, acted before 
them all proper Airs, and turn- 
ings of the Head, and motions of 
_ the Hands, and twiftings of the 
Body ; whereof you may ftill ob- 

[ b ] ferve 
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ferve the good Effeéts in feveral of 


our elder Ladies. 


Arrer the fame manner, it 
were much to be defired, that 


_fome expert Gentlewomen gone to 
decay would fet up publick Schools,. 


wherein young Girls of Quality, 


or great Fortunes, might firft. be 


taught to repeat this following Syf- 
tem of Converfation, which I have 
been at fo much pains to compile ; 


and then to adapt every Feature 


of their Countenances, every Turn 
of their Hands, every Screwing of 
their Bodies, every Exercife of their 
Fans, to the Humour of the Sen- 
tences they hear or deliver in Con- 


verfation, But above all to inftru@ 
them in every Species and Degree 


of Laughing in the proper feafons_ 


at 
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at their own Wit, or that of the 
Company. And,- if the Sons of 
the Nobility and Gentry, inftead 
of being fent to common Schools, 
or put into the Hands of Tutors 
at Home, to learn nothing but 
Words, were configned to able In. 
ftruétors in the fame Art, I cannot 
find what Ufe there could be of 
Books, except in the hands of thofe 
who are to make Learning their 
Trade, which is below the Digni- 
ty of Perfons born to Titles or 
Eftates. | 


Ir would be another infinite 
Advantage, that, by cultivating this 
Science, we fhould wholly avoid 


the Vexations and Impertinence of | 


Pedants, who affect to talk in a 
Language not to be underftood ; 
[ b 2 ] and 
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and whenever a polite Perfon of- 
fers accidentally to ufe any of their 


Jargon-Terms, have the Prefump- 


tion to laugh at Us for pronouncing 
thofe Words in a genteeler Man- 
ner. Whereas, I do here affirm, 


that, whenever any fine Gentleman 
_ or Lady condefcends to let a hard 


Word pafs out of their Mouths, 
every fyllable is fmoothed and po- 
lifhed in the Paflage; and it is a 
true Mark of Politenefs, both in 


Writing and Reading, to vary the | 


Orthography as well as the Sound ; 
becaufe We are infinitely better 
Judges of what will pleafe a dif- 
tinguifhing ear than thofe, who call 
themfelves Scholars, can ‘poflibly 
be; who, conféquently, ought to 
correct their Books, and Manner of 
pronouncing, by the Authority of | 

| our 


x 
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Our .Example, from whofe lips 
they proceed with infinitely more 
Beauty and Signiticancy. | 


But, in the mean time, until 
fo great, fo ufeful, and fo necefla- 


ry a Defign can be put in execu- | 


tion, (w hich, confidering the good 
Difpofition of our Country at pre- 
fent, I fhall not defpair of living 
to fee) let me recommend the fol- 
lowing Treatife to be carried about 
as a Pocket-Companion, by all 
Gentlemen and Ladies, when they 
are going to vifit, or dine, or drink 
Tea; or where they happen to 
pafs the Evening without Cards, 
(as I have fometimes known it to 


be the Cafe upon Difappointments 


or Accidents unforefeen) defiring 
they would read their feveral Parts 


re, in 
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in their Chairs or Coaches, to pre- 
pare themfelves for every kind of 
Converfation that can poflibly hap- 
pen. | 


A.tHoucu'l have in Juftice to 
my Country, allowed the Genius » 
of our People to excel that of any 
other N ation upon Earth, and have 
confirmed this Truth by an Argu- 


ment not to be controlled, I mean, 


by producing fo great a Number 
of witty Sentences in the enfuing 
Dialogues, all of undoubted Au- 
thority, as well as of our own Pro- 
duction ; yet, I muft confefs at the 
fame time, that we are wholly in- 
delted for them to our Anceftors ; 
at leaft, for as long as my memo- 
ry reacheth, I do not recolle& one 
new Phrafe of Importance to have 

| been 


INTRODUCTION. 
been added; which Defect in Us 
Moderns I take to have been oc- 
cafioned by the Introduction of 
Cant-Words in the Reign of King 
Charles the Second. And _ thofe 
have fo often varied, that hardly 
one of them, of above a Year's 
ftanding, is now intelligible; nor 
any where to be found, excepting 
a {mall Number ftrewed here and 
there in the Comedies and other 
fantaftick Writings of that Age. 


Tus Honourable Colonel James 
Granam, my old Friend and Com- 
panion, did likewife, towards the 
End of the fame Reign, invent a 
Set of Words and Phrafes, which 
continued almoft to the Time of 
his Death. But, as thofe Terms of 
Art were adapted only to Courts 
[b4 ] and 
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and. Politicians, and extended lit- 
tle further than among his particu- 
lar Acquaintance (of whom I had 
the Honour to be one) they are 
now almoft forgotten. — 


~ Nor did the late D. of R--—~ 
and E. of E---- fucceed much bet- 
ter, although they proceeded no 
further than fingle Words ; where- 
of, except Bite, Bamboozle, and — 
one or two more, the whole Vo- 


| mt Is antiquated. 


Tue fame Fate hath already 


| attended thofe other Town-Wits, 


who furnifh us with a great Va- 
riety of new Terms, phic are 


annually changed, and  thofe of 


the laft Seafon funk in Oblivion: 
Of thefe I was once favoured with 


a 
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a compleat Lift by the Right Ho- 
nourable the Lord and Lady H—-, 
with which I made a confiderable 
Figure one Summer in the Coun- 
try; but returning up to ‘Town 
in Winter, and venturing to pro- 
duce them again, I was partly 
hooted, and partly not underftood. 


Tue only Invention of late 
Years, which hath any way con- 
' tributed towards Politenefs in Dif 
courfe, is that of abbreviating or 

reducing Words of many Syllables 
“into one, by lopping off the reft. 
This Refinement, having begun 
about the Time of the Revolution, 


I had fome Share in the Honour 


of promoting it, and I obferve, 
to my great Satisfaction, that it 
- makes daily Advancements, and I 


hope 
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hope in Time will raife our Lan- 
guage to the utmoft Perfeétion ; 


_ although, I muft confefs, to avoid 


Obicurity, I have been very {paring 
of this Ornament in the following 
Dialogues. 


_ Burt, as for Phrafes, invented to 


cultivateConverfation, I defy all the 
Clubs of Coffee-houfes in this town | 


to invent a new one equal in 


~ Wit, Humour, Smartnefs, or Po- 


litenefs, to the very worft of my 
Set; which clearly thews, either 
that we are much degenerated, or 
that the whole Stock of Materials 
hath been already employed. I 
would willingly hope, as I do con- 
fidently believe, the latter ; be- 
caufe, having my felf, for feveral 
ane racked my Invention (if 

_ poffible) 
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poflible) to enrich this Treafury 
with fome Additions of my own 
(which, however, fhould have been 
printed in a. different Character, 
that I might not be charged with 
impofing upon the Publick) and 
having fhewn them to fome judi- 
cious Friends, they dealt very fin- 
cerely with me; all unanimoufly 
agreeing, that mine were infinitely 
below the true old Helps to Dif 
courfe, drawn up in my prefent 
Collection, and confirmed their 
Opinion with Reafons, by which 
I was perfectly convinced, as well 


tion. 


Bur, I lately met a much 


ftronger Argument to confirm me 


as afhamed, of as great — 


XXVil 


in the fame Sentiments: For, as . 


the 
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the great Bifhop Burnet, of Sa- 


 Lisbury, informs us in the Preface 


to his admirable Hiffory of is own 
Times, that he intended to employ 
himfelf in polifhing it every Day 
of his Life, (and indeed in its 
Kind it is almoft equally polifhed 
with this Work of mine:) So, it 
hath been my conftant Bufinefs, 
for fome Years paft, to examine, 
with the utmoft Strictnefs, whether 
I could poflibly find the {malleft 
Lapfe in Style or Propriety through 
my whole Collection, that, in E- 
mulation with the Bifhop, I might 
fend it abroad as the moft finifhed 
Piece of the Age. 


Ir happened one Day as I was 
dining in good Company of both 
Sexes, and watching, according to © 


my 
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my Cuftom, for new Materials 
wherewith to fill my Pocket-Book, 
I fucceeded well enough till after 
Dinner, when the Ladies retired to 


their Tea, and left us over a Bot- 
tle of Wine. But I found we 


XXx1X 


were not able to furnifh any more ~ 


Materials, that were worth the 
Pains of tranfcribing: For, the 
Difcourfe of the Company was all 
degenerated into {mart Sayings of 
their own Invention, and not of 

the true old Standard ; fo that, in 
_abfolute Defpair, I withdrew, and 
went to attend the Ladies at their 
Tea. From whence I did then 


conclude, and ftill continue to be- 


lieve, either that Wine doth not 
infpire Politenefs, or that our Sex 


is not able to fupport it without | 


the Company of Women, who ne- 
ver 
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ver fail to lead us into the right 
Way, and there to keep us. 


Ir much encreafeth the Value 
of thefe Apophthegms, that unto 
them we owe the Continuance of 
our Language, for at leaft an hun- 
dred Years; neither is this to be. 
wondered at; becaufe indeed; ‘be- 
fides the Smartnefs of the Wit, and 
Finenefs of the Raillery, fuch is 
the Propriety and Energy of Ex- 
preflion in them all, that they ne- 
ver can be changed, but to Difad-. 
vantage, except in the Circum- 
{tance of ufing Abbreviations : 


_- which, however, I do not defpair, 


in due Time, to fee introduced, 
having already met them at fome 
of the Choice Companies in town. 


AL- 
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A.trouGu this Work be calcu- 
lated for all Perfons of Quality and 
Fortune of both Sexes; yet the 
Reader may perceive, that my par- 
ticular View was to the Orricers 
of the Army, the GENTLEMEN of 
the Inns of Courts, and of Boru 
the Universitizs; to all Cour- 
TERS, Male and Female, but prin- — 
cipally to the Mains of Honovr,. 
of whom I have been perfonally 
acquainted with two-and-twenty 
Sets, all excelling in this, noble 
Endowment; till for fome Years 
paft, I know not how, they came: 
to degenerate into Selling of Bar-. 
Gains, and Free-TainxkInc ; not. 
that I am againft either of thefe: 
Entertainments at proper Seafons, 
in compliance with Company, who. 

may 
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may want a Tafte for more exalted 
Difcourfe, whofe Memories may 
be fhort, who are too young to 
be perfect in their Leffons. Or 
(although it be hard to conceive) 
who have-no Inclination to read 
and learn my Inftructions. And 
befides, there is a ftrong Tempta- 
tion for Court-Ladies to fall into 
the two Amufements above-men- 
tioned, that they may avoid the 
Cenfure of affecting Singularity, 
againft the general Current’ and 
Fafhion of all about them: But, 
however, no Man will pretend to- 
affirm, that either BarGains or 
Buaspyemy, which are the princi- 
pal Ornaments of Frez-Tuinxina, 
are fo good a Fund of polite Dif- 


courfe, as what is to be met with ~ 


in my Collection. For, as to Bar-_ 
G AINS ) 
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Gains, few of them feem to be 
excellent in their kind, and have 
not much Variety, becaufe they all 

‘terminate in one fingle Point; and, 

to multiply them, would require 
“more Invention than People have 
to fpare. And, as to BLasPHEMY 
or Free-THinxina, I have known 
fome f{crupulous Perfons, of both 
‘Sexes, who, by a prejudiced Edu- 
cation, are afraid of Sprights, I 
muft, however, except the Marns 
of Honour, who have been fully 
convinced, by an, infamous Court- 
Chaplain, that there is no fuch 
Place.as Hell. 
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I cannot, indeed, controvert 


the Lawfulnefs of Frez-THINKING, 
becaufe it hath been univerfally 
allowed, that Thought is free. But, 

| [ c } - however 
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however, although it may afford | 


a large Field of Matter; yet in 
my poor Opinton, it feems to con- 


tain very little of Wit or Humour ; | 


becaufe it hath not been antient 
enough among us to furnifh efta- 


blifhed authentick Expreffions, I. 


mean, fuch as muft receive a Sanc- 
tion from the polite World, before 
their Authority can be allowed ; 
neither was the Art of BhaspHemy 
or FREE-THINKING invented by 
the Court, or by Perfons of great 
Quality, who, properly {peaking, 


were Patrons, rather than Inventors 


of it; but firft brought in by the 
Fanatick Fa@tion, towards the end 
of their Power, and, after the Re- 
ftoration, carried to Whitehall by 
the converted Rumpers, with very 
good Reafons ; becaufe they knew, 

| that 
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that K. Charles the Second, who, 
from a wrong Education, occafion« 
ed by the Troubles of his Father, 
had ‘Time enough to obferve, that 
Fanatick Enthufiafm dire@ly led 
to Atheifm, which agreed with 
the diffolute Inclinations of his 
Youth ; and, perhaps, thefe Prin- 


ciples were farther cultivated in 


him by the French Huguenots, who 
have been often charged with 
fpteading them among us: How- 
_evet, I cannot fee where the Ne- 
ceflity lies, of introducing new and 
foreign Topicks for Converfation, 
while we have fo plentiful a Stock 
of our own Growth. 


I nave likewife, for fome Rea- 
fons of equal Weight, been very 
fparing 1 in Dovate ENtTsnpres ; 
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becaufe they often put Ladies up- 
on affected Conftraints, and affeét- 
ed Ignorance. In fhort, they break, 
or very much entangle, the Thread 
of Difcourfe ; . neither am I Mafter 
of any Rules, to fettle the difeon- 
certed Countenances of the Females 


in fuch a Junéture; I can, there- 


fore, only allow Inuendoes of this 


Kind to be delivered 1 in Whifpers, 
and only to young-Ladies under 


Twenty, who, being in Honour 
obliged to bluth, it may produce a 
new Subject for Difcourfe. 


Pernaps the Criticks may ac- 
cufe me of a Defect in my follow- 
ing Syftem of Potire Conver- 
saATION; that there is one great 
Ornament of Difcourfe, whereof I 
have not produced a fingle Exam- 

. ple ; 
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ple; which, indeed, I purpofely 
omitted for fome Reafons that I 
fhall immediately ‘offer; and, if 
thofe Reafons will not fatisfy the 
Male Part of my gentle Readers, 
the Defeé& may be fupplied in fome 
manner. by. an Appendix to the 
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Second Edition; which Appendix 


fhall be printed by it felf, and fold 


for Sixpence, ftitched, and with.a — 


Marble Cover, that my Readers 
may have no Occafion to complain 


ef being defrauded. 


Tue Defect I mean is, my 


not having inferted, into the Body 
of my Book, all the Oarus now 
-moft in (Fafhion for embellifhing 
Difcourfe ; efpecially fince it could 


give no Offence to the Clergy, who. 


are feldom or never admitted to 
[c3]  __ thefe 
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thefe polite Affemblies. And it 
mutft be allowed, that Oaths, well — 
chofen, are not only very ufeful 
Expletives to Matter, but great Or- 
naments of Style. 


| oo I thall here offer in my 
ewn Defence upon this important 
Article, will, I hope, be fome Ex- 
tenuation of my Fault. 


_ First, I reafoned with my felf, 
that a juft Collection of Oaths, re- 
peated as often as the Fafhion re- 
quires, muft have enlarged this 
Volume, at leaft, to Double the 
Bulk ; whereby it would not on- 
ly double the Charge, but likewife 
make the Volume lefs commodious 
for Pocket-Carriage, 


Sr- 
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SeconpDLy, I have been affured 
by fome judicious Friends, that 
themfelves have known certain La- 
dies to take Offence (whether {e- 
rioufly or no) at too great a Profu- 
fion. of Curfing and Swearing, even 
when that Kind of Ornament was 
not improperly introduced ; which, 
I confefs, did flartle me not a lit- 
tle ; having never obferved the like 
in the Compafs of my own feveral 
Acquaintance, at leaft for twenty 
Years paft. However, I was for- 
ced to fubmit to wifer Ju dgments 
than my own. 


| T HIRDLY, as this moft ufeful 
Treatife is calculated for all future 
Times, I confidered, in this Matu- 
" of my Age, how great a Va- 
[c4] riety 
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riety of Oaths I have heard fince 
I began to ftudy the World, and 


to know Men and Manners, And 


_ here I found it to be true what if 


have read in an antient Poet: 


For, now-a-days, Men. eee tein 
~ Oaths, 


Ss a as they chang their Cloaths, 


In fhort, Oaths are the Children | 
of Fafhion, they are in fome fenfe. 
almoft Annuals, like what I obfer- 


- ved before of Cant-Words ; and I 


my felf can remember about forty 
different Sets, The old Stock-Oaths 
I am confident, do not mount to 


_above forty five, or fifty at moft ; 


but the Way of mingling and com- 
pounding them is almoft as various. 
as that of the Alphabet. : 
4 Sir 
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Sir Joun Perrot was the firft 
Man of Quality whom I find up- 
on-Record to have {worn by G—’s 
W—-s. He lived in the Reign of 
Q. Elizabeth, and was fuppofed to 
have been a natural Son of Henry 
the Eighth, who might alfo have 
probably been his Inftruétor. This 
Oath indeed ftill continues, and is 
a Stock-Oath to this Day; fo do 
feveral others that have kept their 
natural Simplicity: But, infinitely 


the greater Number hath been fo . 


frequently changed and diflocated, 
that if the Inventors were now a- 
live, they could hardly underftand 
them, | 


Upon thefe ices I be- 
- to apprehend, that if I fhould 


infert 
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infert all the Oaths as are now cur- 
rent, my Book would be out of 
Vogue with the firft Change of 
Fafhion, and grow ufelefs as an old 
Didionary : . Whereas, the Cafe is 
quite otherways with my Collection 
of polite Difcourfe; which, as I 
before obferved, hath defcended by 
Tradition for at leaft an hundred 


_ Years, without any Change in the 


Phrafeology. I, therefore, deter- 
mined with my felf to leave out 
the whole Syftem of Swearing; 
becaufe, both the male and female 
Oaths are all perfectly well known 
and diftinguifhed; new ones are 
eafily learnt, and with a moderate 
Share of Difcretion may be proper- 
ly applied on every fit Occafion. 


- However, I muft here, upon this | 


Article of Swearing, moft earneft. 


ly 
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ly recommend to my male Read-. 


ers, that they. would pleafe a little 
to itudy Variety. For, it is the 
Opinion of our moft refined Swea- 
rers, that the fame Oath or Curie, 
cannot, confiftent with true Polite- 
nefs, be repeated above nine Times 
in the fame Company, by the fame 
Perfon, and at one Sitting. 


I am far from defiring, or expect- 
ing, that all the polite and inge- 
-nious Speeches, contained in this 
Work, fhould, in the general Con- 
verfation between Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen, come in fo quick and fo 
clofe as I have here delivered them. 
By no means: On the contrary, 
they ought to be husbanded better, 
and {pread much thinner, Nor, de 
I make the ~— Queftion, butthat, 


by 
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by a difcreet thrifty Management, 
they may ferve for the Entertain- 
ment of a whole Year, to any Per- 
fon, who does not make too long 
or too. frequent Vifits in the fame 

Family. The Flowers of Wit, Fan-. 
cy, Wifdom, Humour, and Polite-_ 

nefs, {cattered in this Volume, a- 
mount to one thoufand, feventy. 
and four. Allowing then to every 
Gentleman and Lady thirty vifiting 
Families, (not infifting upon Frac- 
tions) there will want but little of 
an hundred polite Queftions, An- 
{wers, Replies, Rejoinders, Repar-. 
tees, and Renaarks, to be daily de. 
livered frefh, in every Company, 


| for twelve folar Months; and even. 


this is a higher Pitch of Delicacy. 
than the World infifts on, or hath 
Reafon to expe@, But, I am al-. 

together 
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together for exalting this Science 
to its s utmoft Perfeétion. 


Ir may be objected, that the 
Publication of my Book may, in a 
long Courfe of Time, proftitute 
this noble Art to mean and: vulgar 
People : But, I anfwer; That it 
is not fo eafy an Acquirement asa 
few ignorant Pretenders may ima- 
gine. A Footman can {wear ; but 
he cannot fwear like a Lord. He 
can fwear as often: But, can he 


{wear with equal Delicacy, Pro- 


priety, and Judgment? No, cer- 
tainly ; ; unlefs he be a Lad of fu- 
perior Parts, of good Memory, a 

diligent Obferver ; one who hath 
a skilful Ear, fome Knowledge in 
Mufick, and an exact Tafte, which 
hardly fall to the Share of one in 


a 
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a thoufand among that Fraternity, 
in as high Favour as they now 
ftand with their Ladies; neither 
hath one Footman in fix fo fine a 
Genius as to relifh and apply thofe 


exalted Sentences comprifed in this 
Volume, which I offer to theWorld: | 
It is true, I cannot fee that the fame . 


ill Confequences would follow from 
the Waiting-Woman, who, if the 
hath been bred to read Romances, 


may have fome fmall fubaltern, or _ 


fecond-hand Politenefs ; and if fhe 
conftantly attends the Tea, and be 
a good Liftner, may, in fome Years, 
make a tolerable Figure, which 
will ferve, perhaps, to draw in the 


young Chaplain or the old Steward. 


But, alas! after all, how can fhe 
acquire thofe hundreds of Graces 
and Motions, and. Airs, the whole 

military 
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military Management of the Fan, 
the Contortions of every mufcular 
Motion in the Face, the Rifings 
and Fallings, the Quicknefs and 
Slownefs of the Voice, with the 
feveral Turns and Cadences; the 
proper Junctures of Smiling and 
Frowning, how often and how 
loud to laugh, when to jibe and 
when to flout, with all the other 
Branches of Doétrine and Ditci- 
pline above-recited ? 


I am, therefore, not ‘under ‘the 
leaft Apprehenfion that this Art 
will be ever in Danger of falling: 
into common Hands, which re- 
quires fo much Time, Study, Prac- 
tice, and Genius, before it arrives 
to Perfection; and, therefore, I. 
muft repeat my Propofal for erect- 

ing 
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ing Publick Schools, provided with 
the beft and ableft Mafters and 
Miftrefles, at the — of the 
Nation. 


I wave drawn this Work into 
- the:Form of a Dialogue, after the 


Patterns of other famous Writers 
in Hiftory,. Law, Politicks, and 
moft other Arts and Sciences,: and 


I hope it will have the fame Suc- 
cefs: For, who can conteft.it:to — 
be of greater Gonfequence to the - 


Happinefs of thefe Kingdoms, than 
all human Knowledge put toge- 


Method of inculcating any Part 


of Knowledge ; and, as I am con- 


fident, that Publick Schools will 
foon be founded for teaching Wit 


and Politeness after my Scheme, 


to 
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to young People of Quality and 
Fortune, I have determined next 
Seffions to deliver a Petition to the 
Floufe of Lords for an A& of Par- 
liament, to eftablifh my Book, as 
the Standard Grammar in all the 
principal Cities of the Kingdom 
where this Art is to be taught, by 
able Mafters, who are to be ap- 
proved and recommended by me ; 
which is no more than Litty ob- 
- tained only for teaching Words in 
' a Language wholly ufelefs: Nei- 
ther fhall I be fo far wanting to 


my felf, as not to defire a Patent. 


- granted of courfe to all ufeful Pro- 
jectors ; I mean, that I may have 
the fole Profit of giving a Licence 
to every School to read my Gram- 
war for fourteen Years. 
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Tuz Reader cannot but obferve 
what Pains I have been at in po- 


lifhing the Style of my Book to 


the greateft Exactnefs: Nor, have 


I ak lefs diligent in refining the 


Orthography, by fpelling the Words 
in the very fame Manner that they 
are pronounced by the Chief Pat- 


terns of Politenefs, at Court, at Le- 
‘vees, at A fiemblees, at Play-houfes, at 
the prime Vifiting-Places, by young 


‘Templers,and by Gentlemen-Com- 
moners of both Univerfities, who 
have lived at leaft a Twelvemonth 


in Town, and kept the beft Com- 


pany. Of thefe Spellings the Pub- 
lick will meet with many Exam- 
ples in the following Book. For 
inftance, can’t, han’t, foa'nt, didn’t, ° 
coodn’t, woodn’t, is mt, ent, with 

many 
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tnany more ; befides feveral Words 
which Scholars pretend are derived 
from Greek and Latin, but - not 
pared into a polite Sound by La- 
dies, Officers of the Army, Cout- 
tiers and Templers, fuch as “fom- 


metry tor Geometry, Verdi tor Vera 


dif, Lierd for Lord, Larnen for 


Learning ; together with fome Ab- 


breviations exquifitely refined ; as, 


Poze for Pofitive; Mobb for "Mon | 


bile; Phizz for Phyfognomy; Rep 


for Reputation ; Plenipo tor Pleni- 


potentiary ; Incog tor, Incognito ; 
Hypps, or Hippo, tor Hypocondri- 
acks; Bam for Bamboozle and 
Bamboozle for God knows what ; 
whereby much Time is faved, and 
the high Road to Converfation cut 
fhort by mney a Mile, 
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IT pave,..as it will be apparent, - 
laboured very much, and, I hope, 
with Felicity enough, to make eve-- 
ry Charaéter in the Dialogue agree-: 
able with it felf, to a degree, that,. 
whenever any judicious Perfon fhall 
read my Book aloud, for the Enter- 
tainment and Inftrudtion of a fe- 
le& Company, he need not fo much 


-as name the particular Speakers ; 


hecaufe all the Perfons, throughout 
the feveral Subjects of Converfa- 
tion, ftri&ly obferve a different 
Manner, peculiar to their Charac~ 
ters, which are of different kinds: 
But this I leave entirely to the pru- 
dent and impartial Reader’s Dif 
cernment, 


Pernars the very Manner of 


Introducing the feveral Points of 


Wit 
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Wit and Humour may not be lefs 
entertaining and inftructing than the 
Matter it felf: In the latter I can 
pretend to little Merit ; becanfe it 
‘entirely depends upon Memory and 
the Happinefs. of having kept po- 
lite Company. But, the Art of con- 
_Xriving, that thofe Speeclies fhould 
‘beintroduced naturally, as the moft 
proper Serititnents to be delivered 
upon fo great Variety of Subjects, 
I take to be a Talent fomewhat 
uncommon, and a Labour that few 
People could hope te fucceed in, 


unlefs they had a Genius, particu- 


larly turned that way, added to a 


{fincere difinterefted Love of the 
Publick. 


ALTHOUGH every curious Quef- 
tion, {rnart An{wer, and witty Re- 
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ply be little known to many Peo- 
ple; yet, there is not one fingle 
Sentence in the whole Colleétion, 
for which I cannot bring moft au- 
thentick Vouchers; whenever I 
fhall be called ; and, even for fome 
Expreflions, which ta a few’ nice 
Ears may perhaps appear fomewhat 
etofs, I can produce’ the Stamp af 
Authority from Courts, Chocolate- 
houfes, Theatres, Affemblees, Draw- 
ing-rooms, Levees, Card-meetings, 
Balls, and Mafquerades, from Per- 
fons of both Sexes, and of the high- 
eft: Titles next to’ Royal. How- 
ever, to fay the truth, I have been 
very paring in my Quotations of 
fuch Sentiments that feem to be 
over free ; becaufe, when I began 
my Colledion, fuch kind of Con- 
verle was almoft i in its Infancy, till 
It 
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4t was taken into the Proteétion of 
_ my honoured Patroneffes at Court, 
by whofe Countenance and Sanc- 
tion it hath become a choice Flo. 
wer in the Noteay of Wit and 
en 


dein will perhaps objedt, that 
when I bring my Company to Din- 
ner, I mention too great a Variety 
of Difhes, not. always confiftent 
with the Art of Cookery, or pro- 
per for the Seafon of the Year, and 
Part of the firft Courfe mingled 
with the fecond, befides a Failure 
in Politenefs,. by introducing Black 
- Pudden to a Lord’s Table, and at 
a great Entertainment: But, if 
I had omitted the Black Pudden, 
I defire to know what would have 
become of that. exquifite Reafon 


[d4] given 
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given by Mifs Norasie for not 
eating it; the World. perhaps 
might-have loft it for ever, ahd I 
fhould have been'juftly anfwerable 
for having left it out of my Col- 
lection. I therefore cannot but 
hope, that fuch Hypercritical Rea- 
ders_ will pleafe to confider, my 
Bufinels was to make fo full and 


compleat a Body of refined Say~ 


ings, as compact as I could ; only 
taking care to produce them i in thé 
moft natural and probable Manner, 
in order to allure my Readers into 
the very Subftance and Marrow of 
this moft admirable and neceflary 
Art. 


I am beat forry, and was. 
much difappointed to find, that fo _ 


ne and polite an Entertain- 
| ment 
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‘ment as Caxos, hath hitherto cen- 
tributed very little to the Enilarge- 
ment. of my “Work; I have ‘fate 
by many hu ndred. Times with the 
utmoft Vigilance, and rhy Table- 
Book ready, ‘without being able in 
eight Hours to gather Matter for 
one fingle Phrafe in my Book. 
But this, I think, may -bé -ea(ily 


accounted for by -the Turbulence 


and Juftling of Paffions upon the 


various’ and furprifiag Turns, In- 


cidents, Revolutions, and’ Events 


of good and evil Fortune, that ar- 
rive in the courfe of a long Even: 
ing at Play; the Mind being whol- 


ly taken up, aad the Conféquence | 


of Nen-attention fo fatal. _ 


Suiv is fapported upon ae two 
great Pillars of Deliberation and 
: Action. 


Wil 
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Adion. The Terms of ‘Art are 
few, prefcribed by Law and Caf- 
tom; no Time allowed -for Di- 
greflions or Tryals of Wit. Qua=- 
DRILLE. in particular bears fome 
Refemblance to a State of Nature, 
which, we are told, is a Staté of 
War, wherein every Woman is.a- 
gain{t every Woman: The Unions. 
fhort, inconftant, and foon broke ; 
the League made this Minute with 
out knowing the Ally; and:dif | 
folved in the next. Thus, at the 
Game of QuapRILLE, female Brains 


are always employed in Stratagem, 


qr their-Hands in Action. Neither 


can Lfind, that our.Art hath gain- 


ed much by. the happy Revival of 


MasqueraDING among us; the 


whole. Dialogue. in..thofe’ Meetings 


being fummed up in one {prightly 
- : ~ . : 2 ( T 
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(1 confef, but} -fingle Queftion, 
and as fprightly an Anfwer. Do 
you KNow ME? Yes, I po. ‘And, 
Do ‘rou KNow mz? ‘Ys, I po. 
For this Reafon I did not think it 
proper to give my Readers the 
Trouble of introducing a Mafque- 
rade, ‘meerly: for the fake ofa fin- 
glé Queftion, arid a fingle Anfwer. 
Efpecially,, when. :to perform this 
ina proper mannér, I muft have 
brought in a hundred Perfons:to- 
— gether, of both Sexes,i dreffed: in 
faritaftick Habits ‘for one- —— 
and’ — _— ig next.’ 


hy ee is it. i ates to sian 
ceive; ‘that our Science can be much 
improved by | Maiquerades; ; where 
the Wit of both Sexes is altogether 
ead up in continuing -fingular 
| and 
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and humourfome’ Dilguifes; and 
their ‘Thoughts entirely employed 
ih bringing Intrigues and Affigna- 
tiank of. mere to an-  BaPPY 
ear 


Tan. ‘udiciout R Reader will rea~ 
dily. :difcover, . that I make Mifs 
Nota3Le my Heroin, and’ Mr. 
Titomas Never-our my Hero. : I 
havé laboured both their Charac- 
ters: with .my.‘utmoft Ability. ~ It 
is into their Mouths that J: -have 


put: the- livelieft : Queftions, : An-_ | 


{wers, Repartees, and Rejoymnders ; 
becaufe my Defign was to propofe 
them both as Patterns for all:young 
Batchelors and fingle Ladies to-co= 
py after. By which I hope’ very 
foon to fee polite Converfation ‘flou~ 


om between both ‘Sexes in’a ‘more 
confum- 
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confummate Degree of Perfection, © 


than thefe Kingdoms have yet ever 


I wave drawn fome Lines of 
Sir Joun Lincer’s Character, the 
Derbyfbire Knight, on purpofe to 
place it in Counter-view or Con- 
traft with that of the other Com- 
pany; wherein I can affure. the 
Reader;, that I intended not the 


leaft Reflexion upon Derby/bire, — 


the Place of my Nativity. But, 
my Intention was only to fhew the 
Misfortune of thofe Perfons, who 
have the Difadvantage ta be bred 
out of the Circle of Politenels ; 
whereof I. take the prefent Limits 
to extend no further than Lovdon, 
and ten Miles round.; although 


others are pleafe to compute it” 


within 


e 
» 
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_ within the Bills of Mortality... If 


you compare the Difcourfes-of my 

Gentlemen and Ladies with thofe - 
of Sir Joun, you will hardly con- 
¢eive him to have been bred in the 
fame Climate, or under'the fame 
Laws, Language, Religion, or Go- 
vernmetit : And, accordingly, I 


have introduced him {peaking in 


his own rude Dialeé, for no ‘other 


. Reafon than to teach my Scholars 
: how to avoid it, 


‘Tue curious Reader will ob= 
ferve, that when Converfation ap- 
pears in danger to flag, which, in 
fome Places, I have artfully con- 
trived, I took care to invent fome 
fudden Queftion, or Turn of Wit, 
to revive it; fuch as thefe that fol- — 
low. What ? JL think bere’s a f- 

lent 
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lent Meeting! Come, Madam, A 
Penny for your Thought ; with {e- 
veral other of the like fort. I have 
rejected all provincial or country 
Turns of Wit and Fancy, becaufe 
I am acquainted with a very few ; 
but, indeed, chiefly becaufe I found 
them fo very much inferior to thofe 
at Court, efpecially among the 
Gentlemen-Ubhers, the Ladies of 
the Bed-Chamber, and the Maids — 
of Honour; I muft al add, the 
hither End of our noble Metro~ 
polis. 


_ Wuen this happy Art of polite 
_ Converfing thall be thoroughly im- 
proved, good Company will be no 
longer peftered with dull, dry, te- 
-dious Story-tellers, nor brangling 
Difputers; For, a right Scholar, 
7 of 


lxiv. 
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of either Sex, im our Science, will 


perpetually interrupt them with 


_fome fudden furprifing Piece of 


Wit, that fhall engage all the Com- 
pany ina loud Laugh; and, if af- 
ter a Paufe, the grave Companion 
tefumes his Thread in the follow- 
ing Manner; Well, but to go ox 
with my Story; new Interruptions 


come from the Left to the Right, 
- till he is forced to give over. 


I nave made fome few Effays 
toward Selling of BARGAINS, as 
well for inftructing thofe, who de- — 
light in that Accomplihment, as 
in compliance with my Female 
Friends at Court. However, I have 
tran{greffed a little in this Point, 
by doing it in a manner fomewhat 
more referved than as it is now 

practiced 


i FNCFRODUCTION. 
pradtibed. at St. ‘Fames's. At the 
fame time, f can hardly allow this 
Accomplihment to pafs properly 
for a Btanch of that: perfect polite 
Convetfation,, which makes the 
conftituent Subje&. of my Trea- 
tifé; and, for which I have alrea- 
dy given my Reafons. I have 
likewife,; for further Caution, left 
a Blank in the critical Point of 
each Bargain, which the fagacious 
Reader. -— alt uP in his’ own 
cases | 


sik ac my y fale _ ae to 
own, that except {ome Smattering 
in the French, I'am: what the Pe- 
dants.:add Scholars call, a Mai 
wholly illiterate; that is to fay, un- 


leamned?.. But, as to my own Lan- 


Buses A fhall noe readily yield to 
a SoD [e ] | many 


‘Lx. 


evi 
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many Perfons: .I have read: moft 


of the Plays, and all the. mifcel- 


lany Poems that have been. pub- 
lithed for twenty Years paft. I 
I have read Mr. Thomas Brown's 
Works entire, and had the Ho- 


- nour to be his intimate Friend, 


who was univerfally allowed to be 
the — Genius of his. Age. . 


Upon —— Foot I ftand with 


the. prefent chief reigning, Wits, 


their Verfes recommendatory, which 


’ they have commended me to pre- 
fix before my Book, will be-more 


than a thoufand Witnefles: . I am, 
and have been, likewife, particu- 


larly acquainted with Mr. Cuarirs - 


Gitpon, Mr. Warp, Mr. Dennis, 


_ that admirable Critick ‘and Poet, 
and {feveral others. Fach of thefe 


: eminent 
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are ftill: alive) have done me the 
Honout ‘to read’ this Production 
five: Times over with the ftricteft 
_ Eye‘of : friendly Severity, and- pro- 
pofed’ fome, although very few, 
Amendments, which I gratefully 
accepted, and do here publickly 
return my Acknowledgment for fo 
fingular a Favour. 


AND here, I cannot conceal, 
without Ingratitude, the great Af 
fiftance T have received from thofe 
two illaftrious' Writers, Mr. Oze1, 
and: Captain Stevens. The, 
and fonie: others, of diftinguifhed 
Eminence, ° in' whofe Company I 
have” pafled fo’ many agreeable 
Hours, as they have been the reat 

Refine of our ‘Language 3 Z it 


— lxvi 


emineit Perfons (I mean, thofe who 


fe2 hath 
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hath been my chief Ambition to 
imitate them, Let the Porzs, the 
Gays, the ARBUTHNO Fs, the 
Younes, and the reft of that {nac- 
ling Brood burft with Envy at the 


 Praifes-we receive from the Court 


| and Kingdom. _ 


Bur to — from this Di- 


| Te.Reader will find that the 
following Colleftion of polite Ex- 
preffions will eafily incorporate 
with: all Subje@s of genteel: and 
fafhionable Life... Thofe,. which 
are proper for Morning -Tea, 
will be equally ufeful: at. the fame 
Entertainment in,the Afternoon, 
even in the fame Company,.only 
by fhifting the feveral Queftions, 

Anfwers, 
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Anfwers, and Replies, into different 
Hands; and fuch as are adapted 
to Meals will indifferently ferve for 
Dinnets or Suppers, only diftin- 
guifhing between Day-light and 
Candle-light. By this Method no 
diligent Perfon, of a tolerable Me- 
miory, can ever be at a lofs. 


tr hath been my conftant Opi- 


nion, that every Man, who is in- 
trufted by Nature with any‘ ufeful 
Talent of the Mind, is bound by 
all the Ties of Honour, and that 
Juftice . which we all owe our 
- Country, to propofe to himfelf 
fome ori illuftrious Action, to be 
performed in his Life for the pub- 
fick Emolument. And, I freely 
confefs, that fo grand, fo impor- 
tant an Enterprize as I have un- 
=" [e3 ] dertaken, 
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dertaken, and executed to the beft 
of my Power, well deferved a much 
abler Hand, as well as a: liberal 
Encouragement from: the Crown. 
However, I. am bound fo far to. 
acquit my felf, as to declare, that 
I have often and moft earneftly i in- 
treated feveral of my ab ove-named 
Friends, univerfally allowed to be 
of the firft Rank if Wit and Po- 
litenefs, that they would undertake 
a Work, fo honourable to them- 
felves, and fo beneficial. to. the 
Kingdom ; but fo great was their 
Modefty, that they all thought fit 
to excufe. themfelves, and impofe 
the Task on me; yet in fo obliging 
a Manner, and ended with fuch 


| Compliments on my poor Qualifi- 


cations, that I dare not repeat. 
And, at laft, their Intreaties, or 
rather 
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rather their Commands, added to 
that. inviolable Love I bear to the 
Land ‘of my Nativity, prevailed 
-. Wpori me’ to engage in fo bold an 

eon es 


‘I may venture to affirm, with- 
out the leaft Vidlation of Modefty, 
- that there is no Man, now alive, 
who ‘hath, by: many Degrees, fo 
juft Pretenfions as my felf, to’ the 
higheft Encouragement from the 
Crown, the Par.tiaMEnr, and the 
Ministry, towards _bringing this 
Work to its due-Pérfection. I have 
been affured, that feveral great He- 
roes of antiquity. were worfhipped 


as Gods, upon the Merit of having 
civilized: a fierce and barbarous | 


People. It is manifeft, I could 
} [e4] - have 
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have. no other Intentions ; and, I 
dare appeal to my very Enemies, 
if fuch. a-Treatife. as mine had been 
publithed fome ¥ears. ago, and ith 
as much Succefs as I am confident 
this will meet, I mean, by turning 
the ‘Thoughts of: the whole Nobi- 
lity and Gentry to the Study and. 
Pra@tice of polite Converfation ; 
whether. fuch mean ftupid Writers, 
as the Crarrsman and his Abet- 
tors, could have been able to. cor- 
rupt :the Principles of fo. many 
hundred: thoufand Subjects, .as, to - 
the Shame and: Grief of. every. 
whiggith, loyal, and trye:Protef 
tant Heart, it is too manifeft, they 
have done. For,.1 defire the ho- 
neft judicious Reader to.make one 
Remark, that, after haying exhauft- 
| — ed 
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+ ed the Whole * Ix fickly payday (if 
~ [may fo call it) of Politenefs and. 
Refinement,. and faithfully digeft.. 
ed it in the: following Dialogues, 
there cannot be found one Expref- 
fion relating to Politicks; that the 
Ministry is never mentioned, nor 
the Word Kine, above twice or 
thrice, and then only ta the Ho: 
nour of Majefty ; ; {9 very cautious 
were our wifer Anceitors in form, 
ing Rules for Converfation, a8 Re- 
ver to give Offence to Crowned. 
Heads, nor interfere with Party 
Difputes in the State. And indeed, 
although there feem, to be a clofe 
Refemblgnge between the two 
* This Word i is Spelt by Latini ifts, Ency~ 
clpedia; but the judicious Author wilely 
prefera the Rolite Reading before the Rew 


dantick. 
Words 
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Words Politenefs and Politicks, yet a 
no Ideas are more inconfiftent ‘in’ 
their Natures, However, to avoid: 
all Appearance. ‘of Difaffedion, ‘I 
have taken care to enforce Loyalty 
by an invincible Argument, drawn. 


from the very Fountain of this no- 


ble Science; i in the following hort’ 


Terms, that ‘ou ight ‘to be writ in’ 
Gold, Must Is ror*THE Kine ;: 

which uncontroulable Maxim L 
took particular Caré of introdu- 
cing in the firft Page of my Book ; 

thereby to inftil early the beft Pro- 
teftant Loyal - Notions into the 
Minds of 1 my Readers. Neither is: 


it meerly my own private Opinion, 
that Politenefs is the firmeft Foun- 


dation upon which Loyalty can be. 
fuppotted : For, thus happily fings ; 
the: 


= 
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the Divine Mr. TZibdalds, or Theo 


. balds, in one of. his, —" 


Poems. 


I am n0 ,Sebllard but I am po : 


tite: 
Therefore be = T am no Jaco- 
bite | 


Ep AR « likewife to < a por- 


pofe, that . great Mafter of the 


whole Poetick Choir, our moft il- 


luftrious Laureat Mr. weet Cin 


BER. 


lxxy 


W, bo in’ his Talk can't + peak a p0- 


lite Thing, 
Will never layat be to ) Groner our 
King. 


lex 
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a COULD Hoodia: many tore 
fhining Paffages out of our princi- 


pal Poets, of both Sexes, to con- 


firmn'this-miomentous Truth. Froni 
whence, I think, it may be fairly 
céneludéd; that whoever can moft 
contribute towards propagating the 


' Science contained in the following 


Sheets, ‘through: the ‘Kingdoms of 


Great-Britain and Ercland, may. 
jultly dernatid all the Favour, that 
the wifeft-Court, and moft judici- 
ous Senate, are able to confer on 
the moft deferving Subject. I leave 
, Application to- a Readers. 

: Dans 1s the Work; which I oa 
ices fo hardy to attempt, and 
without the leaft mercenary View. 
Neither do I doubt of fucceeding 


to 


eg ee St — Sarge age 
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- tomy full Wigh, except ainone the 
Torizs and: their’ Abettors ;. whd 
beirig. alk -Faxobizes, : arid, corifet 
quently Papiffs in their Hearts: 
from. a Want of true Talte, or by 
| firdng Affectation, may perhapsre: 
folve. not to. read my:Book; chus 
fing rather to.deny themfelvesthe — 
Pleafure and Honour:of fhining “in 
polite Company among the prinek: 
pal-Genius’s ofboth! Sexes'throuphs 
gut dhe Kingdom, than adort their 
Minds. with :this 'noble-Art; and 
probably: appréhending : (as; I: con- 
fefs nothing is more likely. to: hap: 
pen) that:a true Spirit of Loyalty 
- tothe. Proteftant Succeffion fhoulé 
freal in. along with it, ae: oe | 
~ Lr my favourable. and. gentld 
Readers:could poflibly conceive tid 
- perpetual 


lexsifi IN T-R: OD UCTION,;, 


perpetual Watchings, thé number= 


lefs ‘Toils,: the. frequent ‘Rifings in 


thie Night, :to: fet dawn feveral in- 
geniousSehténces, that fuddenly or 
accidentally recollected; and which, 
without my utmoft Vigilance, had 
been irreeoverably loft for ever : 
If they would confider ‘with what 
jncredible Diligence: I-daily and 


nightly attended at:thofe. Houfes, 


where Perfons of both: ‘Sexes, and 


of the moft: diftingiifhed Merit, 


ufed to meet and difplay' their Ta- 
lents; with--what Attention I lif- 


tened to all their Ditcourfes, the | 


better to retain them in my Me- 


mory ; and then, at proper Seafons,’ 


withdrew ungbferved,to enter them 
in my Table-Book, while the Com- 
pany little fufpeéed what a noble 
Work I had-then in Embryo: 1 

fay, 


20? oly, tek 
a yey neal * 
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fay, if all thefe were known to the 
World, I think, : it would be no 
great Préfumption in me to expec; 


at a proper. Junéture, :the publick 


Thanks:of both. Houfes. of Parlia- 


Ixxix 


ment, for the Service and Honour . 


LT have done:to. the. whole Nation 
~ ac fingle Pen. wep Hh 


; Peete: i —— never ee 


once charged -with the leaft Tinc- 


ture of Vanity, the Reader. will, 
Ihope, give me leave to put an 
eafy Queftion: What is become. 


of:-all the King of Sweden's Vidto-. 


nies? Where are the Fruits of 
them. at this Day? . or,.of what: 


Benefit will they be:to :Pofterity.2 
were not; many of his greateft Ac- - 


tions owing, at leaft in part, to 
Fortune ? were not all of them 
owing 


hixx: 
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otsing tothe Valour of his Troops; 


' asrmruch’. as to his own :Conduét ? 


cduld she: have ‘conquered: the Pe 
Gfh' King, or the Czar’ of. MMufcouy, 
with his fingle Arm?i ‘Bar be it 
from-me toenvy or leflen the Fame 
he hath atghired ; but, at the farné 
time, I will venturé to fay, with- 
out Breach of Modefty, that I, who 
have’ alone with this Right-hand 
fubdued Barbarifm, Rudenefs,: and 
Rufticity, who-chave eftablifhed and 
fixed for ever:the whole Syftem of 
all: true: Politenefs and Refinement 
in Converfation, fhould think nip 


— felf moft’ inhumanely treated by 


in point of F ame, in After-ages, 


my.Country-men, and:-would ac- 
cordingly refent it as the higheft 
Indignity, to be put upon, the level; 


with 
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with Cuaries the T welfth, late 


— of Sweden. | 


AND. yet, fo incurable is the 


| a of DetraGtion, perhaps beyond 


what the charitable Reader will eafi- 
by: belisve, that I have been affured 


. by more than one credible Perfon, 


how fome of: my. Enemies have in- 
duftrioufly whifpered abbut, that 


one Isaac Nawron,:an Inftru- 


ment-maker, formerly living near 
L.cicefter-Fiatas, and .afterwards a 
Workman at the Mint in the Zower, 
might poilibly pretend to vye with 
rie for Fame in future timex ~The 


Ixxxi 


Man ‘it feemsiwks knighted for — 


nisking Sun-Dixs better ‘than o- 
thers of his Trade; and was thought 
td Kea Conjurer; ‘becaufé he-knew 
how 0 draw Lines and Circles up- 


[f] . on 
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on a Slate, which no body’ could 
underftand. But, adieu to all no- 
ble Attempts for endlefs Renown, 
if the Ghoft of an obfcure Mecha- 
nick fhall be raifed up to énter in- 
to competition with me, only for 
his Skill in making Pot-hooks and 
Hangers with a Pencil, which ma- 
ny thoufand accomplifhed Gentle- 
men dnd Ladies can: perform as 


_ well with a Pen and Ink ‘upon a 


Piece of Paper, and, in a manner, 
as little intelligible ‘a ‘as shecaag sl = 
Isaac. ae : 


My moft ingenious Friend-al- - 
ready mentioned, Mr. CoLzy Ciz- 
BER, who does too much Honour 
to the Laurel Crown he defervedly 
wears (as he hath often done’ to 


many i ak Diadems placed. on 


his. 
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his Head) was pleafed to tell me, 
that, if my Treatife were formed 
into a Comedy, the Reprefentation,. 
performed to Advantage on our 
Theatre, might very much contri- 
bute to the Spreading of polite 
_ Converfation among all Perfons of 
Diftin@ion through the whole 
Kingdom. ° 


I own, the Thought was ingeni- 
ous, and my Friend’s Intention good. 
But, I cannot agree to his Propo- 
fal: For, Mr. Crsger himéelf al- 
lowed, that the Subjects handled 
in my Work, being fo numerous 
and extenfive, it would be abfo- 
lutely impoffible for one, two, or 
even fix Comedies to contain them. 
From whence it will follow, that 
many admirable and effential Rules 


[f2] for 
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for polite Converfation mutt be o- 
mitted. | 


AND here let me do juftice to 
my. Friend Mr. TiBpaLps, who 


plainly confeffed before Mr. Crp-. 
BER himfelf, that fuch a Projed,. © 


qs it would be a great Diminution. 


to my Honour, fo it would into- 
‘erably mangle my Scheme, and. 


thereby deftroy the principal End 


at which I aimed, to form a com- 


pleat Body or Syftem.of this moft 


ufeful Science in all its Parts. And 
therefore Mr. Trspatps, whofe 
Judgment was ‘never difputed, 
chofe rather to fall in with my 
Propofal mentioned before, of e- 
recting publick Schools and Semi- 


naries all over the Kingdom, to ine 


{trud the young — of both © 


. Sexes 
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Sexes-in this Art, according to my 
Rules, and in the Method that I 
have laid down, 


J sHALL conclude this long, hes 
neceflary Introduétian, with a Re- 
queft, or indeed rather, a jatt and 


reafonable Demand from all Lords,. 
Ladies, and Gentlemen, that while 


they are entertaining and improv- 
ing each other with thofe polite 
Queftions, Anfwers, Repartees, Re- 
plies, and Rejoinders, which I have 
with infinite Labour, and clofe Ap- 


- ixxxv 


plication, during the Space of thir- . 
ty-fix Years, been collecting for: 


their Serviee. and lprovement, 
they fhall, as an‘Inftance of Gra- 
titude, on every proper Occafion, 
quote my Name, after this or the 


‘like manner. Madam, as our Maf- 


ter 
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ter Wacstarr fays. My Lord, 
as our Friend Waastarr has it. 
I do likewife expeé, that all my 
Pupils fhall drink my Health every 
Day at Dinner and Supper during 


my Life; and that they, or their — 


Pofterity, fhall continue the fame 


Ceremony to my “ot inglorious Me- 


mory, after my Deceafe, for ever. 


‘ 
rr ae Se a 


PO L ITE _ 
CONVERSATION, 


In Taare DraLocyas, 


Dramatis Perfone. 
~“cThe MEN, 


Lord SP aRKISH, 

Lord Su ayy 

Sir JOHN LINGER, 

_ Mp, INE ¥ br oir 
Colonel AT Wit. 

eae os 


The LADIES’ 


Lady SMART, 


Lady ANSWERALLs 


Sa ttre —_— 


7 ise 


Polite Converfation, &c. 


St. JAME s’s PARK. 


| Lord Sparkith — Col. Atwit. 


| Ld. Sparkifh. Thank 
ye, Colonel. A Par- 


fon would have faid, 


I —s we {hall meet in Heaven. 
When did you fee Tom Neverout a 
Col. He’s juft coming towards us. 


Talk of the Devil — 


[ Neverout cores up. 
Col. How do you do, Tom ? 


B | | Neveraus. | 


eg 
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Neverout. Never the better for . 
you. a , 
Col. 1 hope, | aide alin the 
worfe. But where’s your Manners ? 
Dor't you fee my Lord Sparkifh?. 

~ Neverout. My Lord, I beg’ your 
Lordfhip’s Parden. - ee 

Ld. Sparkifh. Lon, haw is it, that 
you caii’t fee the’ Wood. for Trees ? 
What Wind blew-you hither.? . 

WV everout. Why, my Lord, it is 
an. il Wind blows nobody good ; 


for 3 it gives me the Honour of Sheing 


your Lordfhip. 
Cal. Tom, you mutt g0 wich us 


to Lady Smart’s to Breakfaft. 


| Neverout. Mutt} ? Why, Colonel, 


Mut’ s for the King. 


{ Col. offering in Feft to draw his § re 
Col. Have ee se vit all _ 
sama! Ex : a 


‘ Zz Neverout. 


DIAEOGUE I. 


WNeverout. Colonel, as er | 
7 ftout, be merciful. 

Ld. Sparkifh. Come, agree, agrees 
the Law’s coftly. : 

C Col. taking his Hand from the Hilt. 

Gol, Well, Zon, you are never 
the worfe Man to be afraid of me. 
Come along... 
.  LMeverout. What, die you ciel I 
was born in a Wood, to be afraid 
of an Owl ? - | 

Pil wait on you: I hope Mifs Vo- 
table will be there ; egad {he’s very 
handfome, and thas Wit at Will. 

Col. Why every. one as they like; 
as the good Woman faid, when the 
kid her Cow. 


{ Lord Smart’s Houfe; act kuch at 
the Door ; the Porter comes out. - 

Ld; Sparkifh. -Ptay, are you the 

: ead ? 

Ba Porter. 


4 


ter. 


Ld. Sparkifb. \s- your Lady at 


dam; ~ 


Polite CONVERSATION. 
Porter. Yes, for Want of a bet- 


Home P 


ee ee ee juft 


now ; but fhe’s not gone out yet. 


Ne everout. I warrant, this Rogue’s 


Tongue is well hung. 
[ Lady Smart’s Antichamber. 


Lady Smart and Lady Anfwerall 


at the Tea-table. 


Lab Smart. My Lord, your 


Lordfhip’s moft humble Servant. 
Ld. Sparkifb. Madam, you fpoke 


too late ; I was your = 


before. 


_ Lady Smart. Oh! Colonel, are 


you here | _ 
Col. As fare as. you "re there, Ma- 


a 
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Lady Smart. Oh, Mr. Meverout! 
what, fucha Man alive | 

Neverout. Ay, Madam ; alive, 
and alive like to be, at your Lady- 
fhip’s Service. 

Lady Smart. Well: Vl set a: 
Knife, and nick it down, that 
Mr. /Veverout came to our Houfe. 
And pray, What News Mr. Vever- 
out 2 

Neverout. Why, Madam, Queen 
Elizabeth’s dead. 

— Lady Smart. Well, Mr. Never- 


out, I fee you are no Changeling. 


[. Mifs Notable comes in. 
Neverout. Mifs, your Slave: I 


- hope your early Rifing will do you 


no Harm. I hear you are but juft 
come out of the Cloth-Market. . 
‘Mifs. I always rife at Eleven, 


| whether } it be 4 or no, 


& 


Polite CONVERSATION, 


Col. Mifs, I hope you are up for 

all Day? — 

_ Mifs, Yes, if I don’ t get a Fall 
naa Night. 

Col. Mifs, 1 heard you were out of 
Order; pray, how are you now? 

Mi if Pretty well, Colonel, I 
thank you. 

Col. Pretty and well, Mifs! that’ § 
Two very good things. i 

Mifs.. 1 mean, I. am better than 
I was. — | 
Neverout. Why then, ’tis well 
you were fick. : 


Mis. What, Mr. a you 


. take me up, before Pm down. |. 


| Lady Smart. Come, let us iid 
off Children’s Play, and come to 
Pufh-pin. % Bape 

_ Mis. [zo Lidy Sark} Proj ‘Ma. 
dam, give. me. fome i more Sugar ta. 
my. Tea  - . Col, 


. DIALoGcue Lk. 


Col, Oh! Milfs; you muft needs 
be very good-humour’d, you: -_ 
{weet things fo much. 

_ LVeverout. Stir at up with, the. 
Spoon, Mifs ; "for the — the 


 fweeter. - 


Esady Smart. | ies you, Mit, 
the Colonel has made ballad ae 
Compliment. ..... 

Mi/s. Y am forry for it ; “for I 
have heard fay, that complimenting 
is lying. | 

Lady Smart. [vo Ld. Sparki/b.|My 


Lord, methinks the Sight of you is - 


good for fore Eyes ; if we ‘had 
Ciel of your - Coming, we would 
have ftrown Ruthes aes you: How 
has your Lordfhip done. this long 
time P. 


in Health, than i in good Conditions. 
B 4 | Ld. 


Col. Faith, Madam, he’s better 


$ 


‘as ftanding. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Ld. Sparkifb. Well ; I fee there’s 


no worfe Friend than one brings 
from Home with one ; and I am 


not the firft Man has carry ’'daRod 
to whip himfelf.. 
Neverout. Here’s Mifs, has not a 


Word to throw at a Dog. Come; 


a Penny for your Thoughts. | 
Mifs. It is not worth a Farthing . | 


for I was thinking of you. 
{ Col. —— rifing up. —~ 


Lady Smart. Colonel, Where are 
you going fo foon ? I hope you did» 


not come to fetch Fire. 

Col. Madam, I muft needs go 
Home for half an Hour. 

Mi/s. Why, Colonel, ~ fy, 


the Devil’s at Home. 
Lady Anfwerall. Well, but fit. 


while you ftay ; “tis as ia 3 fitting 
Col, 


at 


an 


ee 


oe ee eee 


_ gifter: I have but very little of this 


DIALOGUEI 
Col. No. Madam; while [I'm 
ftanding I'm going. 
Mifs. Nay, let him go ; I pro- 


mife him, ‘we won ’t tear his Cloaths 


to hold him. 


Lady Smart. 1 fappofe, | 
we keep you from better Company ; 
I mean only as to myfelf. © 

Col. _— I am all Obedi- 
ence. 

[ Col fits daa 

Lady Smart. Lord, Mis, how 
can you drink your Tea {0 hot ? 
Sure your Mouth’s pav’d. 

How do you like this Tea, Co- 
lonel ? ar 
Col. Well enough, Madam ; os 
aire it is a little more-ith. 

Lady Smart. Oh, Colonel ! I un- 
derftand you. Betty, bring the Ca- 


Tea 


10 


Politaé CONVERSATION. 


Tea left ; but:Edon’t love to make 
two Wants of one ; want when I 
have it, and :want when Ihave it 
not. He, he, he, he. °[ Laughs. 

Lady Anfw. (to the Maid.| Why, 
fure, Betty, you are bewitch’d ; the 
Cream is burnt to. | 

Betty, Why, Madam, the Bifhop 
has. fet his.Foot in it. 

Lady Smart. Go, you Girl, and 
warm fome frefh Cream. 
....Betty. Indeed, Madam, there’s 


none left; for the Cat haseaten it all. 


Lady Smart. 1 doubt, it was a 
Cat with Two Legs. 


Mis. Colonel, Don’ t you) love 


| Bread and Butter with your Tea ! ? 


Col. Yes, in a Morning, Mi& : 
For they fay, Butter. is Gold in a 


Morning, Silver at N oon, but it 4s 
pon at Night, 


eae : HN oie 


| 


'. DIALOGUE I. 


Weverout. Mifs, the Weather is 
fo hot, that my aia melts ofi my 
Bread. | 
| Lady Anfw. Why, Butter, I've 
heard em fay, is mad twice a Year. 

Ld. Sparkifb. {to the Maid.| Mrs. 
Betty, how does your Body Politick? 

Col. Fie, my Lord ; yn ‘ll make 
Mrs. Betty blufh. 

Lady Smart. Bluth! ay, bluth 
like a blue Dog. | 

Neverout. Pray, Mrs. Betty, Are 
not you Tom ‘fobnfon'’s Daughter? 

_ Betty. So my Mother tells me, Sir. 

Ld. §; par kifp. But, Mrs. Bezzy, I 
hear you are in Love, | 

_ Betty, My Lord, I thank God, I 
hate nobody ; I am. in Charity with 
all the World. . a 

Lady Smiart. Why, ¥ rench, I 
think . fy — ‘Tuns upon 

Wheels 


it 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Wheels this Morning: How came you 

by that Scratch on your Nofe? Have 

you been fighting with the Cats ? 
Col. [to Mifs.| Mifs, When will 


you be married ? 


Mi/s. One of thefe (ihdvemne: 
fhortly’s, Colonel. 

Weverout. Yes; they fay, the 
Match is half <7 the — is 
willing, but Mifs is not. | 

Mis. 1 fuppofe, the Gendenan 
has got his own Confent for it. 

Lady Anfw. Pray, My Lord, did 
you walk through the Park in this. 
Rain ? 

Ld. Sparkifb. Yes, ere we 
were neither Sugar nor Salt; we 
were not afraid the Rain would 
melt us. He, he, he.. [ Laugé. - 

Col. It rain’d, and the Sun fhone 
at the fame time, 

Neverout, 


| DIALOGUE I. 
_ Neverout. Why, then the Devil 


‘was beating his Wife behind the — 


Door, with a Shoulder of Mutton. 
{ —— Laugh. ——. — 

Col, A blind Man would be * gad 
to fee that. 

Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, me- 
thinks you ftand in your own Light. 

Neverout. Ah | Madam, I have 
done fo all my Life. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Vm fure he bet in 


mine: Prythee, Tom, fit a little 


farther : I believe your Father was 
no Glafier. 

Lady Smart. Mif, dear Girl, fl 
me out a Dith of Tea, for ’m very 
lazy. 


{ Mi/s fills a Dif of Tea, oo - 


it, and then taftes it. 
Lady Smart. What, Mif, Will 
= be my Tafter ? 
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Polite Co NVERSATION. 
Mifs.N 0, Madam; but, they fay, 


tis an ill Cook, that can’t lick her’ 


own Fingers. 
Neverout. hie Mi fill me 
another. 


Mi/s. Will you have it now, of 


ftay till you get it ? 


Lady Anfw. But, Colonel, they 
fay, you went to Court laft Night 
very drunk: Nay, I'm told for 
certain, you -had been among PA;- 
liftines : No Wonder the Cat 
wink’d, when both her Eyes were 


* Out. 


Col, Indeed, Madam, that’s a Lye. 
Lady Anfw. *Tis better I fhould 
lye, than you fhould lofe your good 
‘Manners : Befides, I aes ‘lie; q 
fit. | 

OM everout. O faith, Colonel, you 
muft own you had a Drop in your 


_ Bye: 


1 


 DLALOGUE I. 


Eye: When I left. you, you were 
half Seas over. 

Ld. ; parkifp. Well, I fear, Lady 
Anfwerall can’t live long, fhe has fo 
much Wit. 

Neverout. No; fhe can’t ‘live, 
that’s certain ; but fhe may linger 
Thirty or F me Years. . 

MM: ifs. Live long ; ay, longer dad 
a Cat, ora Dog, or a better thing, 

Lady Anfw. Oh! Mifs, you mutt 
give your Vardi too ! 


Ld. Sparkifh. Miss, Shall I fll 


you another Dith of Tea ? 


Mis. Indeed, my Lord, I have 


‘drank enough. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Come, it wil ro 
you more good than a Month’s Faft- 
ing ; heré, take it. 

MG/s. No, 1 thank your Lord- 
fhip ; enough’s as geod as a Feaft.. 

Ld. 
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Polite Conversation. | 
— Ld. Sparkifh. Well ; but ‘if you 


_ always fay No, you'll never be mar- 


Lady Anfw. Do, my Lord, give 


her a Difh’; for, they fay, Maids 
will fay No, and take it. 

Ld: ‘Sparkifp. Well; and I dare 
fay, Mifs is a Maid in Thought, 


Word, and Deed. 
WVeverout. I would not take my 


Oath of that. 


Mi/s. ick Sir, {peak i. your- | 


 felf. 


Lady ies Fie, Mifs; they 
fay, Maids fhould be feen, and not 


heard. 


Fire, that the Tea-Kettle may boil. 
— You have done it very well; now 
it burns purely. Well, Milfs, you'll 
pate a chearful Husband, | 


Lady Anfw. Good Mit, fir the 


DiarocuzL 


Mi it Indeed, | your Ladythip | 


could have ftirr’d it much better. 
— Lady Anfw. Tknow that very well, 


‘Huffy ; but I won't keep. a. Dog, 


and bark myfelf. : 
- Meverout. Whatlyou are fick, Mats. 


Mi/s. Not at all ; for her Lady- 


fhip meant you. | 

Neverout. Oh! faith, Mik, you 
are in Lob’ or get out as you 
can. 


Mifs. 1 won't quarrel with my 
Bread and Butter for all that: I 


know when I’m well. 

Lady Anfw. Well; but Mifs — 

~ WVeverout. Ah! dear Madam, let 
the Matter fall ; take Pity on poor 


Mifs ; don't cae Water on a 


drownded Rat. 
| Mi/s. Indeed, Mr. ee you 
| fhould be cut for the Simples this 
: CGC .Morn- 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Morning: Say'a Word more, and — 


you had as good eat your Nails. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Pray, Milfs, will 
you be fo good as to favour us with 
a Song ? 


Mis. Indeed, my Lord, I can "ts | 


for I have a great Cold. 

Col. Oh! Mifs, they fay, all 
good Singers have Colds. | 
— Lid. Sparkifb. Pray, Madam, does 
not Mifs fing yery well ? , 

Lady Anfo. She fings, as one 
may /ay, my Lord. 

Mi/s. 1 hear, Mr. WVeverout has a 
very good Voice. 

Col. Yes ; Tom fings well ; “but 
his Luck’s naught. _ 

~ Weverout. Faith, Colonel, you hit 


yourfelf a devilifh Box on the Ear. 


Col. Mifs, Will at take a ‘Pinch 
of Snuff ? 


 Mif. 


DIALOGUE I, | 


| Mifs. No, Colonel; you muft 
know, I never take Snuff, but 
when I’m angry. 

Lady Anfw. Yes, yes, the can take 
Snuff ; but fhe has never a Box to 
put it in. 

Mijs. Pray, Colonel, let me fee 
that Box. 

Col. Madam, there’s never a C 
upon it. 

Mifs. May be there is, er 

Col. Ay ; but May-bees don’ t fly 
now, Mis. ; 

| Neverout. Colonel, why fo hard 
upon poor Mifs? Don’t fet your 
Wit againft a Child: Mifs, give me 
a Blow, andl beat him. 

Mis. So fhe pray’d me to tell you; 

Ld. Sparkifb, . Pray, my. Lady 
pa What Kin are ~ to Lord 
sheeted 2 ! e3 

C 2 * Lady 


“LY 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Smart. Why, his .Grand- 


mother and mine had Four Elbows. - 


Lady Anfw. Well, methinks here 


is a filent Meeting. Come, Mif, 


hold up your Head, Girl; there’s 
Money bid for you. [ —Mz/s farts— 
Mis. Lord, Madam, you frighten 


me out of my Seven Senfes | 


Ld. Sparkifp. Well, I mutt be. 


going. 
| Lady Anfw. 1 have feen haftier 


People than you ftay all Night: 


Col. [to Lady Smart | Tom Never- 


out and I are to leap To-morrow 


| a Guiriea. 


_ Mis. T believe, Colonel, Mr. 
WNeverout can leap at a Gratt better 
thanyou. 

Neverout. Mif, - your Toiigue 


runs before your Wit ; nothing can 


tame you but a Husband, 


Mil 


DIALOGUE I. 


Mis. Peace! I think I hear the | 


Church Clock. 
_ . Meverout. Why hal know, as 
the Fool thinks — 


Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, your ; 


Handkerchief’ s fallen. ee 

Mis. Let him fet his Foot on it, 

that it mayn’t fly in his Face. 
Nevirout. Well, Mifs— 


‘Mis. Ay, ay ; many é a one fays 


well, that-thinks ill. 


Neverout. Well Mig ; : Tl think 


of this, 


M; ifs. That's Rhime, ify you take 


it in Lime. 


 Meverout. What [J fee you are a | 


Poet. | 

— Mis. Yes ; if I had but im Wit 
to fhow it, , 

Weverout. Mig, Will » you = fo 


| kind as to fill mea Dh of Tea ? : 
C 3 Mif. 


21 


22 


day ? 


| 
Polite CONVERSATION. 
Mi/s. Pray, let: your Betters be © 
ferv'd before you ; lam jut going 
to fill one for myfelf; and; you 
know, the Parfon always chriftens 


his own Child firft. 
Neverout. But I faw-you Gill one 


. juft now for the Colonel: Well, I 


find kiffing goes by: Favour. 

Mi/s. But pray, Mr. Meverout, 
What Lady was that you were talk- 
ing with in the Side-Box laft — 7 


Neverout. Mib, can _- keep 2 
Secret ?- ae 
Miss. Yes, I can. | 2 
Weveraut. ‘Well, Mifs ; and fo 
can I. 
Col, -Odds-fo!- I have cut my 
Thumb with this curfed Knife:!. . 
Lady Anfw. Ay ; that was ‘Your 
Mother s F - becaufe fhe: only 
; warn'd 


—DraLoGcueE ll: 


~warnd you not to cut your Fin-: 


gers. 
Lady uae No, no ; ‘tis wie 
Fools cut their Fingers ; but wife 
Folks cut their Thumbs. —- . 


Mifs. Pm eis for it, but I can't 


cry. 
Col. Don’t you think Mil is 
grown ? | 


Lady Agfw. Ay ; ill Weeds g aad | 


apace. 


[—a4 Puff of Smoke comes downs 
the Chimney. —— 
Lady Anfw. Lord, Madam, Does 
your Ladyfhip’s Chimney {moke ? 
Col. No, Madam ; but they fay, 


Smoke always purfues the Fair, and 


your Ladyfhip fat neareft. 
Lady Smart. Madam, Do you 
love Bohea Tea ? 


C 4 ——— Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anfo. Why, Madam, I 
muft confefs I do love it; but it 
does not love me. 


Mis. [to tal Smart. | flea: 
Madam, your Ladyfhip is very 


{paring of your Tea: I proteft, the 


laft I took, was no more than Wa- 
ter bewitch’d. | | 
Col. Pray, Mits, if I may. _ i 


- bold, What Lover gave you that 
fine Etuy? 


Mis. Don’t . -you know thea 
keep Counfel. 

Lady Anfw. I'll tell you, Colonel, 
who gave it her; it was the beft 
Lover the will ever have while fhe 


lives ; hes own dear Papa. 


eee Methinks, Mis, I 


don’t much like the Colour of. that 
Ribbon, |) 


Mik 


DIALOGUE I. 


Mifs. Why then, Mr. WVeverout, 
do you fee, if you don’t much like 
it, you may look. off of it. 

Ld. Sparkifh, T don’t doubt, Ma- 
dam, but your Ladyfhip has heard, 
that Sir Fohn Brifk has al an Em- 
ployment at:Court.-. ~~ 
— Lady Smart. Ye. Yes; and I 


warrant, he thinks himfelf no {mall 


Fool now. 

Neverout. Yet, Madam, I have 
heard fome People take a for a 
wile Man, _ 

Lady Smart. Ay, ay ; {ome are 
wile, and fome are. other-wife. 

Lady Anfw: Do you saat him, 
Mr. Meverout 2 

* LVeverout. Know him ] ay, as 
_ well as the Beggar knows his Dith. 

Col. Well ;. I can only fay, that 
he has better Luck than honefter 

Folks : 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Folks :: But pray, How came he to 
get this Employment ? 
Ld. Sparkifb. Why, by Chance, 
as the Man kill’d the Devil. 
WNeverout. Why, Mifs, you are in 


a brown: Study ; What's the Mat- 
ter? Methinks you ‘look like Mum- 
Chance, et was — for laying | 


nothing. * : 

Mijs. Vd have you to know, I 
{corn your Words.. 
 Neverout. Well; but {eornfal 
Dogs will eat dirty Puddings. = 

Mifs. Well ; my Comfort is, 
your Tongue is no Slander. What! 
you would not have one be ib 
on the high Grin. 

Neveroiit. Cry, ‘Map-ficks, Ma- 
dam 5. “no: Offence, L- ‘hope. | 7 
- aes Smart breaks a Tea | 


Cita 


Lady 


 DiaLoGcueE i. 


ily Mnf Wi Lord, Madam, How 
-.came you to break your Cup? -. 


Lady Smart. V.can't help it, if . 


1 would cry:my Eyes out. : 
Mi fs. Why; fell it, Madari, ‘and 


fay a new ond with Rane of the | 


~— 
Cal, 2 Tisva — to ay. iw gi 
Milk 8 
Lady. Smart. ‘why, if Things. did 
not break or wear out, how. ue 
Tradefmen live? 
Mis. Well ; I am very fick, if 
any body car ‘d for it 
Neverout. Come, then, Mifs, e’en 
aake a Die of it, and then we fhall 
havea Burying of our Own. | 
Mifs. "The Devil take you,. Ne- 
wérout, befides al) {mall Gurks. 
. Lady Anfiix - Marry, come up, 
What, plain Meverour- fi: methinks 


you 
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Polste CONVERSATION. 


you might have an M. under. _— 
Girdle, Mifs.. i. 
_ Law Smart. Welt, at naught’ s 


never in Danger s I warrant, Mifs 


will fpit in her- Hand, and” hold 
faft. Colonel,. do “you | like this 
Bifket P 

Col. I’m ‘like all Fools ; ‘I love 
every Thing that’s good. 

Lady Smart. Well, ana? isn t it 
pure good’ oF fae 
— «Col. *Tis better than a wink 
[—— Footman brings. the Colonel a 
| Letter.—— 

Lady Anfw. 1 a Colonel, 
that’s a Billet-doux from your Mif- 
trefs. _ te 
Col. Egad, I don’t know whence 


it comes; but whoe’er' writ it, writes 


a Hand like a Foot. 
Mip. 


DiaLroGueE lI. 


Mifs. Well, you may make a 
— Secret of it, but we can fpéll, and 
put together. | 

Veverout, Mits, What € fells B 
double Uzzard ? | 

Mifs. Buzzard in your Teeth, 
Mr. Weverout. - 

Lady Smart. Now you are u rp, 
Mr. Weverout, Will you do me the 
Favour, to do me the Kindnefs, to 
take off the Tea-kettle ? - 

Ld. Sparkifh. 1 wonder what 
makes thefe Bells ring. 

Lad) Anfw. Why, my Lord, I 
~ fuppofe, becaufe they pull the 
Ropes. [ Here all laugh. 

{ —Neverout plays with a Tea-cup.— 

Mii/s. Now a Child would have 
cry’d half an Hour before it would 
have found out fuch a pretty Play- 


thing. 
Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Smart. Well faid,  Mifs: 
I vow, Mr. Meverout, the Girl is | 


too hard for ‘you. 


Neverout. Ay, Mifs -will en any 
Thing but her Prayers, and thofe 
fhe whiftles. - - 

Mifs. Pray,. Colonel, nile me 


a Prefent of that pretty Penknife ? 


Ld. Sparkifh. Ay, Mifs, catch 


him at that, and hang him. 


Col. Not for the World, dear 
Mifs; it will cut Love. | 

bd Sparkifb. Colonel, you fhall | 
be married firft, I was pet going 
to fay that. 

Lady Smart. Well, but be all 
that, I can tell who isa great Ad- 
mirer of Mifs: Pray, Mifs, how 
do you like Mr. Spruce ? :1 fwear I 
have often -feen him caft a Sheep’s 
Eye out of a Calf’s Head at you ; 
Deny itifyoucan, = Mifs 


DIALOGUEL 


' Mifs. Oh | Madam ; all the . 


World knows, that Mr. Spruce is a 
general Lover. 
Col. Come, Mifs, ’tis too true to 
make a Jeft on. 
{ —— Mi/s dlufes. 
Lady Anfw. Well, however, 
Blufhing is fome Sign of Grace. 
LVeverout. Mis fays nothing; but 
Iwarrant fhe pays it off with Think- 
ing. | : 
Mis. Well, Ladies and Gentle- 
men, you are pleas'd to divert 
yourfelves ; but, as I hope to be 
fav’d, there’s nothing in it. 


Lady Smart. Touch a gall’d 


Horfe, and he'll wince : Love will 


creep where it dare not go: Pd | 
hold a hundred Pound Mr. WVever- 
out was the Inventor of that Story ; 


and, Colonel, I doubt you had a 
Finger in the Pye. Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anfw. But, Colonel, you | 
forgot to falute Mifs when you came 


in; fhe faid you had not non is 
a lou time. 

Mifs. Fie, Stine’ I vow, Co- 
lonel, I faid no fuch thing; : I won- 
der at your Ladyfhip ! 


Col. Mifs, I beg your Pardon — 
| [Goes to falute her, foe fruggles a 


Little.—_ 


Mi/s. Well, I had suthice give ; 


Knave a Kifs, for once, than be 


troubled with him ; but, upon my 
Word, you are morebold than wel- 


come. 


Lady Smart. Fie, fe, Mif! for. 


Shame of the World, and Speech 
of good People. 


[ Neverout to Mifs, who js pailbeg 


ber Teq and Bread and Butter. 
Neverqut. 


ee 


DIaALoGcuE TL 
. .INeverout. Comnie, .coine, Mis, 
make much of i 3 ines 
Folks are fcarce. ©. 

Mi: ifs. What |! and. You mutt 
come in with your Two Epps a 
_ Penny, and Three of them rotten. - 
Col. [ to Ld. Sparkifb.| But, my 
Lord, I forgot to ask: you, How 
you like my new Cloaths? 
Ld. Sparkifo. Why, very well; 
Colonel; only, to deal plainly with 
you, methinks the worft Piece is in 
the Middle. — to 


[— Here a loud Laugh, he | 


‘repeated. —— 

Col. My Lord, you are too {e- 
vere on your Friends. | 

Mis. Mr. Neverout, I ‘mot; are 
you a Sot ? 
—— NNeverout. Mifs, I'm cold ; are 
you a Scold ? Take you that. 

_ =. : D Lady 
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Polite CO NVERSATLON. 
Lady Smart, ¥ confeds, that was — 
home. -I-find, Mr. Meveraut, you 
won't give your Head. for the wath- 
ing, as they fay. 

Mis. Oh | he’s. a ‘fore Man, - 

where the Skin’s off. 3 fee, Mr. 
Weverout has a Mind to fharpen 
the Edge of his Wit, on the —_ 
ftone of my Ignorance. 
: Ed. Sparkifb. Faith, Tom, you 
are past t I never a a bettes 
Thing. 

Neverout. = Mifs, give me 


‘Leave to feratch | you for that fine — 


Speech. | 
| M/s. Pox on your. Pidture it 
cof{t me a Groat the drawing. 


- Meverout| to Lady Smart. 1 'Sbuds, 


Madam, I have burnt my Hand 


with your plaguy Tea-kettle.. 


Lady 


SPIALOGUE L 


Lady Smart. Why, then, Mr. 
Meverout, you mult as _ fave 
_ the King. 
Neverout. Did yeu ever fee the 

like 9 - oe, 
- Mifs. . Never, but once, at a 
| Wedding, = 

Col. Pray, Mis, ‘ta old are 
-you? 

Mifs. Why, Pm. as "old ag my 
Tongue, and a little older than my 
Teeth. 


Madam, is Milfs Buxom married ? 
Thear, ’tis all over the Town, 

Lady An fe. My Lord, the’ seither 
married, or worfe. _ 

Col. If fhe ben’t marry 'd at leaft 
fhe’s luftily promis’d. But, is it 
certain, that Sir Fobn: nr 
is | dead at lafte | 

D2 | Ld 


Ld. Spor kipp. [to tual An. ] Pray, 
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Polite CONVERSATION. © 
" ‘Ld. Sparki/h. Yes ;. or. €lfe ‘he’s 


Sadly wrong ’d, for they have wis d 
him. 


Mif:. Why, if he be dead, tel 


eat no more Bread. 


Col. But, is he,really dead ? ? 
Lady Anfw. Yes, Colonel 3 
fure ‘as you're alive-— 


Col. se fay, he-wasian hone 


Man. 


Lady Anfo, Yes; with gol look 


ing to. 
[— Mif feels a Pimple on ber re — 
Mifs. Lord ! I think my Good- 


nefs'is coming out.. Madam, will 
your Ladythip pleafe to fend me a 
Patch? 

Neverout. Mit, if you are 4 
Maid, put your Hand _— your ; 


Spot. | 


‘DrFaALOGuElI..... - 
Myf. _—'There —-. 


[ Covering ber Face with both ro 


_  Hands.—— | 
1 Lady Smart. ‘Well, oe art a 
‘oul Girl. [ Gives her.a Tap. . 


' Mis. Lord, Madam ; is that a” 


| Blow to give a Child ? » 


f — Lady Smart lets fall ber Hand- 
her chief, and the Colonel Sets | 


for it-— 

| Lady Smart. "Sion bal thall 
have a better Office. — 

Col. Oh ! Madam, I can 't have 


a better, than to ferve } your Lady- 


hip. 


fas” your Ladythip read the new 


Play, written by a Lord? it is call’ d,: 


Love in a Hollow Tree. 
Lady Sparkifh. No, Colonel. 


D 3 Col, 


Col. (to' Lady Sparkifh.] Madain, 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Col. Why, then your Ladythip 


_ has one Pleafure to come. 


ping 


[ — Mifs febs— 

| Neverout. Pray, ania why: ie 
you figh ? ‘ 

MGs. To make a Fool ask, and 
you are the fir. : 

” MVeceraut. Why, Mik, I find 
there is nothing but a Bit and _* 
Blow with you. 

Lady Anfw. Why, you , san 
know, Mifs is in Love. 

M/s. I wilh, my Head may oo 
ver ake till that Day. | 

Ld. Sparkifh. Come, Mif, 3 ne- 
ver figh, but fend forhim. 


wae Lady Smart and Lady An 


fwerall Speaking together.| If he be. 
hang’d, he'll come hopping ; and 
if he be nt d, he'll come -drop- 


Myf. 


DiraLocueE lk 
’ Mess. - Well, I fwear, you'd make 
[— Milfs plays with aTea-cup, and 
_ Neverout plays with another. —~ — 
| Neverout, Well; 1 fee, one Fool 
- makes many. © 


Mifs. And you re the grt 
Fool of any. 


Neverou?. Pray, Mit, will you — 


be fo kind to tie this String for me 
with your fairHands? it will go all 
in your Day’s Work. 
 ‘Mifs. Marry, come up, indeed ; 
tie it -yourfelf, you have as many 
Hands as I; your Man’s Man will 
have a fine Ofhce truly : Come, 
pray,. ftand out .of a vee 
Place. 

Neverout. Well ; “but “MiB: ; 
don’t be angry. 


pak a ‘ ; ; 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


| Mifs. No; I was never angry i 
my Life but once, and then nobody 
car’d for it; fol refolv’d never ta 
be angry again. a 
WNeverout. Well ;. but if you rl 
tie it, you fhall never know what 
Pll do for you, - : ; 
Mis. So I fuppofe, truly, 
Neverout. Well ; but Ill pile 
you a fine Prefent one of thefe 
Days. _ «es | 
Mi/s. Ay > when the Devil’s 
blind; and his Eyes are not fore 
yet. | ao 
Neverout. No, Mifs ; ; Vil fend 
it you To-morrow. ~_ 
Mis. Well, well : Poackiow’ s 
a new Day; but I fuppofe, you 
mean, ‘l’o-morrow-come-never, — 
Neverout. Oh ! ‘tis the prettieft 
Thing: I affure you, there came 
: but 


DIALOGUE’. ©. 


but Two of them « Jover in = Thaee 
Ships: - 


Mifs. Weuld' could feet, it 


blind Hugh.. But-why did:you not 
| bring mie a Prefent of. Sant this 
Morning ? gta 


4. 


Neverout. ‘Becaule, - Mis,” you 


never ask’d me; and ’tis an ill 
Dog that’s not ‘worth —_— 
for. 

Ld. Sparki(h a Dad Af ] 
Pray, Madam, how came your 
Ladythip laft Thurfday to go to that 
odious Puppet-fhow : > a 

Col. Why, to be fure, her Lady- 
{hip went to fee, and to be een. 

Lady Anfw. You have made a 


fine Speech, Colonel : Pray, what. 


will you take for Bal Mouth- 


- piece f 


Z 


qr 


Polite GONVERGATION. 
Ld. Sparkify. Take that, Colo- 
nel : But, pray, Madam, was my 
Lady, Soaff there? They fay, fhe 
ss extremely handfome. 

Lady Smart. They mutt not fee 


on my Eyes, that think fo. * ” 


Neverout, She may pals Mutter 
well. enough = 

~ Ludy Anfo. Pray, how old do 
you take her to be? 

Gol. Why, about Five or Six and 
Twenty. 2 

Mf. } eest, ‘the’s no” Chicken: - 


the’s on the wrong Side of ra | 


if fhe be a Day. 
Lady Anfo. Depend upon it, 


| fhe’ll never fee Five and Thirty, and 
a Bit to {pare. 


Col, Why, they bay fhe’ s one ae | 
the chief Toafts in Town. : 


Lad) | 


- a “sa ee 7 


_DiaLoguEl ¢ 

_ Lady Smart. AY, when . sa the 
reft are out of it, 

Mis. Well ; 1 wou'dn’t a as 
fick as, fhe’s ‘encud, for all the 
World. . 

Lady Jnfw. She looks, as if But- 
ter wou’dn’t melt in her Mouth ; 


but I warrant, Cheefe won’t choak. 


her. JI hear,. my. Lord: What-d’ ye- 


call-him is courting her. . 

: Ld. Sparkifh. What Lord cf ye 
mean, Jom? 
 Mifs. Why, my ead re 
pofe, Mr. Meverout means the Lord 
of the Lord. knows what. — 
_ Col. They fay, the dances. very. 


fine. 


doubt, her Dancing Days are over. 
Gol. 1 can’t pardon ~~ for her 
Rudenefs to me. 
Lady 


Lady Anfw. She did . but, I 
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Polite Con VER SATION. 
| Lady Smart. Wells but you 
sii forget and forgive. ee 


[- — Footman comes in — 
| Eady Smart. Did you ‘call Beiy? 
Footman. She's coming, Madam. 
_ Lady Smart. eng fr. ay, es 

is Chri jftmas, 


. 
a | 


2 Betty comes Ih 


Lady. Start. Coine, dct | ready 
my “Things. Where has the Wench 
been thefe Three Hours P | 

Betty. Madam, I can’ t go fafter 
than my Legs will carry me, _, 
Lady Smart. Ay, thou haft a 


Head, and fo has a. Pin. But, iny 


Lord, all the Town has it, that 


Mifs Caper is to be married’ to’Sir 
Peter Giball ; one thing i is certain, 
that fhe hath promis’d to have hit. 


La. 


DriaLrocus;b: -. 
‘Ld Sparkifb.. Why,» Madam, 


y ou know. : Promifes are either 
broken or kept. =. 
_ , Lady Anfw. I beg. your, aoe 
my Lord ; Promifes and Pye-cruft 
are made ta be broken. me oe 
Lady Swart. N ay, | had i it from 
my Lady Carry-lye’s own Mouth. 
Itell you my Tale, and miy Tale’s 
Author ; if it be a Lye, you had it 
as eas as I. : 
Lady ites She and I had fome 


Words, laft Sunday at Church; but, 


Ithink, I gave her her own. . . 


_ Lady Smart. Her Tongue runs — 


‘like the Clapper of a Mill; fhe 


talks enough for herfelf and all the | 


Company. 
Neverout. And. yet. the finper 
like a —: | 


F — [- Mis 
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Polite Co NVERSAT ION. 
f —— Milfs. ooking 3 in a Glaf. -—— 


| Mis. Lord, how a i Meat is 
dreft To-day ! 


Col. Oh, Madam'! a god F Pace 


heeds no Band. 
Mi/s. No ; ; and ‘a bad one de: 


ferves none. 


Col. Pray, Mifs, shi is yikie 
old Acquaintanee, Mrs. Wayward? 


_ Mifs. Why, where fhould the 


_.be ? You muft needs know ; fhe’ S 


in her Skin. = 
Col. I can anf{wer —e Ww hail if 


you were as far out as fhe’s in ?— 
Mifs. Well, I promis'd to. go 
this Evening to Afyde-Park on the 


Water ; but, I proteft, Pm a, 


afraid. 


Neverout. Never fear, Mik 5 you 


have the old Proverb on your. Side, 
Naught’s ne’er in Danger. 


Clo. 


DIALOGUE [. | 


Gol. Why, Milfs; let Tom: WVe- 
verout wait of You ; and then, t 


‘warrant, you'll be as fafe as a Thief 


ina Milk; fer you ‘know, he that’s. 


born to be hangid,. ‘will never be 


drowned. - a 


ry 


. WNeveront. Thank } you, Colonel, 


for your good Word ; but, faith, 
if ever I hang, it hall be about a 
fair Lady’s Neck. - 

Lady Smart. Who's es ? Bid 
the Children be quiet, and not 
laugh fo loud. 

Eady Anfw. Oh, Madam | let 
‘em laugh ; they'll ne’er " Taugh 
younger. — 


-  LVeverout. Mifs, TH tell: you a 


Secret, if | you'll. promi never ‘to 
tell it again. 


Mii. No, to be fares Vl tlk itto 


7 but Friends and Strangers. 


Neverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
| Meverout.' Why, then,’ — 7 


) fore Dirt in my, Tea-cup. 


‘M;/;. Come, . corte ; es more 
eit in’t, the'more. there’s:on’t.. 
Lady Anfw. Poh! you muft eat a 
Peck of Dirt before you di¢. - : 
Cal. Ay, ay 3 It, Boss all: one 
way.. 
| News. = Mis, iad § 
a Clock ? 3 
 Mi/s.. Why, you mutt aad tis 
a Thing like a Bell; and you are & 
Fool that can’t tell. | 
WNeverout, [to Lady Anfo.) Pray, 
Madam, do you tell me ; for I 


have let my Watch run down. 


Lady Anfwo. Why, ’tis half an 
Hour paft Hanging-time. a 
Col, Well; I am like the But 
cher,- that was looking for his — 
os and had it in his Mouth: I 


have 


oo» DianpocuEel |. 
have been fearching my Packets for 


my Snuft-box; cand, » cess a, 


tis in my Hand. 


| MG/s.- If -it had eos a Bears it 
as have bit you, Colonel: Well,, 


I with,. I had fuch a Snuff-box. — 


-- Meverout. You'll be long enough. 


before you wih your wal full of. 
Eyelet-Holes. -°: | 

Col. With in one sei. — 

MM: ifs. Out ‘upon you ¥. Lord, 
idee can the Man‘mean ?. - 

‘Ld. alk ss This aid § very 
hot: 
| Lady Anfio. ‘Why, it it came ¢ from 
a hot Place, my Lord. | 


. t — ‘Colonel Ips hit Tea —- * 


“aly ‘Smart. That’s as “well 
_ done as if I had done it — 


E Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
' Col. Madam, I. find, you live 


by ill Neighbours; when you are 


forc’ d to praife yourfelf. 
° Lady Smart. So: = pray a. me 
to tell you. = | 
LVeverout. Well, I wort. drink 


a Drop more; if I do, ‘twill g0 


down like chopt Hay. a 
Mis. ie ie ae t ay N 0, tll 

you are ask'd, - | 
Neverout. Well, what you » pleas 


and the reft ie 


- _ Mik Proping for a Pin — 
MG ifr. I have heard ” em fay, that 


a Pin a Day is a’ Groat a Year. 
Well, as I .hope. to be married, 
forgive me for - fwearing ; 3 qT vow, 


*tis a Needle. 


Col. 


- DIAEOGUE I... ~ 


"Cal. Oh! the. wonderful. Works 


of Nature : That a black Hen 
fhould-have'a white Ege! 

» WVeverout. .What | you have 
found a Mare’s Nett 5 and _—— 
at the Egps. «| 
M/s... Pray, - hea: your - Breath 


to cool your Porridge. 


a 


. QVeverout. Mils, there was avery 


pleafant: aaa faft — in St. 
Fames's s Park. : 

—  Mifs. [ to Rak Sondre } What 
way it your ne: was. s going to 
fay jufinow?  « ; 


Neverout. Well, . Mis; | tel a 


Mare a. Tale =" - 

Mis. 1 find, — love | to heat 
yin talk. ° 

Never out. Why if y hang wont t 
hear my Tale, ‘kif my, &e. - 


E 2 Mis. 
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‘Polite CONVERSATION. 

Mi/s. Out _— mm for a: — 
Creeter! 3° 7) 

Ne everoitt. Whiat. Mifs ‘ “mah I 
tell ~ a —— and find” _ 
Ears P 

— Ld. Sparkifh. to Sai Smart 1 


Pray, Madam, don’t you think 


Mrs. Spendal very genteel P. | 
Lady Smart. Why, my Lord, I 


think fhe was cut out for a-Gentle- 


woman, but fhe was fpoil’d in the 


Making : She wears her Clodths, 


as if they were thrown on her with 
a Pitch-Fork ; and, for the’ Fa- 
fhion; I. believe they were made 
in the Reign of Queen Be/s. 
Nevereut. Well, that’s neither 
here nor there ; for you know, the 
more carelefs, the more modifh. 
Col. -Well, T'd hold a Wager, 
there will be a Match between her 


| and 


_D 1A L0G U Eel >. 
and Dick Dole ;.dnd I believe; I 
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can fee as far into a Miilftone as 


another Man. > |. 
- -. Mifs. Colond, 1 mutt — your 
Pardon a Thoufand” ‘Times ; but 
they: my An ion Ape has an old 
~ 
Weverout. Mis, alae i you 


re you IE -: {pol the. Colonel’ 5 


Marriage, if you call: him, old... 


Col. Not {o old, nor Magd fo cold. | 


You, know the-reft,. Mifs.”. 


Mi ifs. samme is: a fine Thing | 


erly. 

Col. Faith, Mile, ‘tual upon 

it; Til give you..as good as you 

bring < What |. iff you give a ~ 

you mult take ale - - | 
. Lindy Siiart. Well, . Mr. Newer- 

i, _ ‘Il ne'er have done aes you 
i ee ae _ break 
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Polite CONVERSAT 10 N. 
break: that Knife; : ‘ard thea the 


-Man-won’t take-it‘again. i 


Mis. Why, Madam, Fools: will: 


be’ imediling ; ; I with, he -may. ‘cut 


his Fingers; I hope, : you: can. fee 
your own Blood without fainting. ° 
Neverout. Why, — = fhine 
this Morning like. a. 'fh-——n* Barn- 
door ; you’ ‘ll never: hold ¢ out ‘at this 
Rate + pray; fave a little.: Wit for 
To-meéfréw, Be 
Mi if. Well, - you a faid” your 
Say; if ‘People will be. rude, I 
have done; my Comfort is, “twill 
be all one a thoufand Year heace. 
Ne ever out. Mifs, *: you have: {hot 
your Bolt’: I find; you muft have 
the laft Word. — | Well, Pll go to 
the Opera To-night. —- No, Ican’t 
neither, for I have fome Bufinefs — 
and ‘yet I think I mutt, for I pro- 
mis d 


~Diaroguelk. 


mis'd to {quire the Countefs to her 
Box. : 


M if The each of Paddle 


dock, 1 fuppofe. - , 
Neverout. Dei, or War, Mig? 
Lady Smart. Well, Mr. Never- 
out, you'll never be mad, you are 
of fo many Minds, 


L— As Milfs. iftz, the Chair fall 
: bebind her. —— 


Mi iffe Well ; I fhan’t be. Lady- 


| Mayorels this Year. 


Neverout. No, Milfs; ‘tis eal 


‘than that ; you won t be marry d 
this Year, 


Mis. Lord | you make me 
langh,, tho’ Ta’n’t well. ~ 


T — Neverout, as Mifs is franding, 


© at her pany on his a — 


E 4 Never out. 


os 
4 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
WVeverout. Now, Colonel, come, 
fit down on "_ -_ ; more Sacks 


. Upon the Mill. 


My. Let me go; ar’ n vt cigs or 
for | my Heavinefs P. 
Neverout. No, Mik ; you are 


very light; but I don’t a youare 


a light Huffy. Pray, take up the 


‘Chair. for your Pains, 


Mis. "Tis but one body’ § ‘tdane, 
you may do it yourfelf : I with, 
you would be quiet, you have more 
Tricks than a Dancmg Bear. 


[——Neverout rifes 10 take up. the 


Chair, and Mifs fits in Bis.— 

- Meverout. You wou'dn’t be fo 
foon in my Grave, Madam. 
Mi/s. Lord! .I have torn my 
Petticoat with your odious Romp- 


ing ; ; = Rents are coming in; I'm 


afraid, 


. 2 ~~ 
~ te 
« 


DIALOGU E I, 
afraid, I thall fall. ‘into eine Rag- 


man’ $ Hands. 


| Neverout. - Til uci it, Mite, 
Mi: ifs. You- mend: it! go, teach 


eal Grannam to fuck Eggs. 


~ Neverout. Why, Mifs, you are 


| fo crofs, 1 could find 3 in: amy Heart 


to hate you. 
Ms; ifs. ‘With all my Heart : there 
will be no Love loft between us. 


Neverout. But, pray, my — 
Smart, does not Mifs look as if fhe 


could eat me without Salt ? 


- Mifs. Tl make you one wis fup | 


Sorrow for this. 


WN, ever out. Well, follow your 
-own Way, you'll live the longer. | - 


 Mifs. See, Madam, how well : 


‘have mended it. - 


Lady Smart. i ifdifferent, ‘AS 
Dall dane’d.- 


We everout. 


ay 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


= Weverout. “Twill laft as many 
N ights as Days. | 

Mis. Well, . 1 bien, I thould 
never have your good. Word. 

Lady Smart. My Lord, my Lady 
Anfuierall and I was walking in the 
Park laft Night till near Eleven; 
‘twas a very fine Night. | 

. LMeverout. Egad fo was I; and 
Tl tell you a comical Accident, ; 
fend, I loft my Under-ftanding, 
MM ifs. Tm glad you bad any. to 
lofe. —_ 

Lady Smart. Well, ‘bat what do 
you mean ? 

LVeverout. Egad, I “kick d my 
Foot againft a Stone, and tore off 


‘the Heel of my Shoe, and was 


forc’d to limp to a Cobler in the 


_ Pall Mall, to have it puton. He, 


he, he. [| Ml laugh, 
— _ Col. 


DraLoGuE: LL 


Gol. Oh t “twas..a delicate Night 
to run. away with another Man’ $ 
Wie, 


42 oer _Ne everout —— —-. 


Ms ifs. God blefs , if - 
ha’n’t taken Snuff © 
WM everout. “Why, what if I ave 
Mi?” 

Mi/s. why Se the Dace ia 


| co 
Neverout. _Mi&, Ee want that 
Diamond-Ring of "yours. 


Myfs. Why, then, Want S Tike to 
be your Mafter. _ 
[ «= Neverout loobing at ,* Ring: — 


Neverout. Ay, marry, this is not 
only but alto ; ; where did you get 
it: Po 


Myf. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
-- Mifs. Why, where "twas -to be 
had ; where the Devil got the 
Friar. . oe 
Neverout. Well; if I had fuch 
a fine Diamond-Ring, I woudn’t 
ftay a Day in England : But you 
know, far-fetch’d and dear-bought 
is fit for Ladies. I warrant, this 


coft your Father —— half- . 


penny. 


La - Mils ff hi tting between Neverout. 


and the Colonel. — 
|; Mis. Well ; here’s a. Rofe be- 


_ tween Two Nettles. 


Neverout. No, Madam ; 5 with 
Submiffion, here’s a Nettle between 


‘Two Rofes._ 


ig a ~ Colonel fretcbing binflf -— ae 
tok 


Diatocuel ~~ 


Lady Smart. Why, Colonel, 
you break the King’s. Laws; you 
ftretch without a Halter. 
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|. Lady Anfw. Colonel, fome: . a 


- dies of your Acquaintance ~have 
promis d’ to . breakfaft~ with you, 
and I am to wait .on them ; what 
will you give us § Po | 

‘Gol. Why, faith, ee Bat- 


chelors Fare; Bread and Cheefe, : 


and Kiffes: - ce. ee 
Lady Anfw. Poh! what have 
you Batchelors to do with your 


Money, but to treat the Ladies ?. 
you have nothing to keep but ia | 


own Four Quarters. _ 


Lady Smart. My Lord, hus 


Captain Brag the Honour to be te: 
lated to your Lordfhip ?: 


’ tar \ 
~ ww’ 
J : 
ae 7 2h 
Me e e 
ar a oo WS 
. , 
ra 
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Polite’ COKVER SATION. 
Fd. Sparkifp. Very neatly, Ma- 
dari :; ‘he's’ hed Coufin - ~Germast 
= remow'a" eee on 

Lady ae Pray, is” the not 
rich P- a par = wy 

Ed. Sparkifb: ‘Ay, ‘a tick A Rog 
Two Shirts anda Rag. - 

Col. Well, however, they fay 
he has a great Eftate, bit only the — 
Right Owner: keeps hirn ‘out of it: 

— Smart. What —— is 
he-of i tee 

Led. ‘Sparkapb: Why, he: 4s. an 
sa Argh cot : 

‘ Lady Anfo. ¥ believe; te has i 
ee to chufe, my Lord: : 


[. — ' cm fratebes 3 bis MW ‘a “Ay 


Mis. Fie,” Ms: Meversus, ar’h 
you afham’d! I beg Pardon for re 
Bxpreffion, but ['m afraid, your 

| Bofom- 


 Diarocurl. .. 


Bofom - Friends are become Pe 
Back-biters. 


Neverouts Well, Mifs, I-faw: 7 
Flea once on your Pinner, and -a' 


Eoufe is: ‘Man’ S Companion, ‘but 
a Flea is: a Dog's Companion : 
However, 1 with, you would -{cratch 
my Neck with asa _ white 
Hane, os 

Mi ifs. And: who weit be Fool 
then? I wou’dn’t touch a Man’s 
Flefh for the Univerfe::- You have 
the wrong Sow by the Ear, I affure 
you ! that’s Meat for your Mafter. 

Neverout. Mifs- Motable, ~-alk 
Quarrels laid... Lani Pray, ftep hi- 
ther for‘d-Moment. - = - o 

Mi/s. Yl wath my Hands, and 
wait on you, Sir; but; pray, come 


hither, and try to opdnivthis Lock. 


» \ 


ee a Neverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Neverout. We'll try what we can 
do. 


Mis. Wes :— What, es ean 


Pigs i in your. Belly ? 


Neverout.. Milfs, 1 affure you;, : 
am very handy at all Things, =. 
| Mi/s. Marry, hang them that 


can’t pive themfelves a good Word: 


I believe, you may have an ‘even ~ 


Hand to throw a ie in the 


Gol. Well, J sod ie plain 5 
here’s a very bad Smell. | 
Mis. Perhaps , Colonel, le 
Fox 1 is the Finder. , 
 Meverout.- No,» Colonel ; “tis 
= your Tesh — Rain : 
But-——- ~_- 


MGs. Colonel I lint. you would 


sak a very. bed poor Man’s Sow. . 


[ —Colonel 


& ——- Le Sees 2 


DIALOGUE I. 
[— Colonel coughing —- 
Col. Ihave got a fad Cold. 
Lady Anfw. Ay ; ‘tis well if one 
can get any thing thefe hard Times. 
Mifs. [to Col.| Choak, Chicken ; 


there’s more a hatching. 


_ Lady Smart. Pray, Colonel, 
how did you get that Cold ? 

Ld. Sparkifb. Why, Madam, I 
fuppofe, the Colonel got it, by ly- 


ing a Bed barefoot. 


Lady Anfw. Why, then, Colo- 
nel, you muft take it for better for 
worfe, as a Man takes his Wife. 

Col. Well, Ladies, I. apprehend 


you without a Conftable. 


Mi/s. Mr. Neverout ! Mr. Never- 
out |! come hither this Moment ! © 


Lady Smart. | imitating ber.| Mr. - 
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Neverout, Mr. Neverout ! 1 with, 


he were tied to your Girdle. 


F Neverout, 


66 


Polite Co NVERSATION. 


Neverout. What’s ‘the “Matter | 
whofe Mare’s dead now ? © _ 

Mi ifs. Take your Labour for: your 
Pains ; you may go back again, like 
a Fool, as you came. 

Neverout. Well, Mifs ; a you 
deceive me a fecond time, - "tis my 
Fault. | 

Lady Smart. Colonel, methinks 
your ¢ Coat is too fhort. 

Col. It will be long enough ‘be- 
fore I get ‘another, Madam. — 

-Mifs. Come, come ; the Coats 


a good Coat; and come of _—_ 


Friends, 
Neverout. ‘Ladiés, you. are mif 


taker 3 in the Stuff ;’ “tas half Silk. 
Col. Tom Ne everout, you are a 


Fool, ‘and that’s your FE ault. 


r 
~ ro e é ~e . 
ae 


——_ - eee 


DiaALoGueE lI. 


[ — A great Noife below.— 


Lady Smart. Hey |! what a Clat- 
tering is here ; one would think, 
‘Hell was.-broke loofe. 
Mifs. Indeed, Madam, I muft 
.take my Leave, -for.I a’n’t well. 
Lady Smart. What! you are 
fick of the Mulligrubs, with eating 
chopt Hay. | 

Mis. No, _ indeed, Madam ; ; 
_ Tm fick and hungry, more need of 

a Cook than a Doétor. 


Lady Anfw. Poor Mifs, fhe’s: 


fick as a Cufhion, fhe wants no- 


. thing. but ftuffing. 


Col. If you are. fick, you fhall | 


have a Caudle of Calf’s Eggs. 
Neverout. 1 can’t find my 
Gloves, | 


4 F 2 M,y/s. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. | 
Mis. 1 faw the Dog running 
away with fome dirty thing awhile 


ago. 


Col. Mits, you have got my 


Handkerchief ; pray, let me have 
it. | 

Lady Smart. No, keep it, Milfs ; 
for they fay, Pofleflion is Eleven 
Points of the Law. 


Mifs. Madam, he {hall ne’er 


have it again; ‘tis in Huckfters 
Hands, : 

Lady Arf What ! I fee ‘dis 
Raining again. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Why, hes | Ma- 
dam, we muft its as _ do in 


Spain. 


Ld. Sparkifo. Why, Madam, we 
anit let i it rain. 


[ — Migs 


Mi/s. Pray, my tail: how is 
| that P 


ee 


DraLrocuEl, 
{ — Mits whifpers Lady Smart.— 

Neverout. There’s no Whifper- 
ing, but there’s Lying. 
_ Mifs. Lord! Mr. Meverout, you 
are as pert as a Pearmonger this 
Morning. 

Neverout. Indeed, Mifs, you are 
very handfome. 

Mis. Poh! I know that already ; 


tell me News. 


[ — Somebody knocks at the Door— 


Footman comes in. 


- Footman. (zo Gol.] An pleafe your 
Honour, there’s a Man below wants 
to fpeak to you. 

Col. Ladies, your Pardon for a 
Minute. _ — [ Col. goes out. 

Lady Smart. Milfs, 1 fent yefter- 
day to know how you did, but 
ye were gone abroad ens 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 

Mifs. Why, indeed, Madam, I 
was hunch’d up in a Hackney- . 
Coach with Three Country Ac- 
quaintance, who call’d upon me 
to take the Air as far as Highgate. 

Lady Smart. And had you a 
pleafant. Airing ? 

Mi/s. No, Madam ; it rain’d all 

the Time ; I was jolted to Death, 
and the Road was fo bad, that I 
{cream’d every Moment, and call’d 
to the Coachman, Pray, Friend, - 
don’t fpill us. 
_ LVeverout. 80, Mails, you were 
afraid, that Pride wou’d have a 
Fall. | 
Mijs. Mr. Meverout, when I 
want a Fool, Ill fend for you. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Mifs, didn’t your 
Left Ear burn laft Night ? 

Mijs. Pray, why, my Lord ? 

ae ao | Ld. 


DIALO GUE [.. 
Ld. Sparkifh. Becaule I was then 


in fome Company where you were 
extol’ 'd to the Skies, I affure you. 
Mi ifs. My Lord, that was more 
their Goodne{s, than my Defert. 
Ld. Sparkifh. They faid, that 
you were a complete Beauty. 
Mis. My Lord, I am as God 


made me. 


Lady Smart. The Girl’s well | 


enough, if fhe had but another 
Nolfe. 
— Mis. Oh! Madam, I know I 
fhall always | have your good Word; 
you love to help a lame Dog over 
the Sty] le. | 
[ —- One knocks— 

Lady Smart. Who's. there’? 
you're on the wrong Side of the 
Door ; come in, if you be fat. 


F4  [—Colonel 


7 


_ 


Lady Smart. 1 affure you, the 


Polite CONVERSATION: 


[ —— Colonel comes in again.—- 


Ld. Sparkifb. Why; Colonel, 


you are a Man of great Bufineis. 


Col. Ay, ay, my Lord, I'm like 


my Lord Mayor’s Fool; full of 
Bufinefs, and nothing to do. - 


Lady Smart. My Lord, don’t 
you think the Colonel mightily 
fall’n away of late ? 


Led. Sparkifb. Ay ; fall’n from a 
Horfe-load to a Cart-load. 


Col. Why, my Lord, egad I am 
like a Rabbit, fat and lean in Four- 
and-twenty Hours. 


Colonel walks as ftrait as a Pin. 
Mijs. Yes; he’s a handfome- 


_ body’d Man in the Face. 


LNVeverout. A handfome Foot and 
Leg : God-a-mercy Shoe and Stock- 


ing] 


Col, 


| 


DIALOGUE I. 


- Col, What ! Three upon One ! 
that’s foul Play: This wou'd make 
a Parfon {wear. 

Neverout. Why, Mik, what's 
the Matter ? You look as if you 
had neither won nor loft. 

Col. Why, you muft know, 
Mifs lives upon Love. © 
| Mifs. Yes ; upon Love and 
Lumps of the Cupboard, 

Lady Anfw. Ay ; they fay, 
Love and Peas-porridge are two 
dangerous Things ; one breaks the 
‘Heart, and the other the Belly. 
Mis. [imitating Lady An{werall’s 
- Tone.\| Very pretty ! One breaks 
the Heart, and the other the 
Belly. 

Lady Anfw. Have a —_— they 
fay, mocking is catching. 

M: i} I never heard that. 
 LMeverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


WNeverout. Why, then, Mifs, you 
have a Wrinkle —— more than 
ever you had before. _ - 

Mis. Well; live andlearn. 
— WVeverout. Ay: ; and. be hang’ d; 
and forget all. 

Mi/s. Well, Mr. Neverout, take 
it as you pleafe ; but I fwear, you 
are a faucy Jack, to ufe fuch Ex- 
preffions. — 

Neverout. Why, then, | Mifs, if 
you go that, I muft tell you, there’s 
ne’er a Jack but there’s a Jill. 

Mi/s. Oh! Mr. Meverout; every 
body knows, that you are the Pink 
of Courtefy. 


~ WNeverout. And, Mis, all the World 


allows, that you are ‘the Flow er of 
Civility. 
Lady Smart. Mik, I hear there 


was a great deal of Company 


where 


. DIALOGUE I. 


> a 


where you vifited laft Night : Piay, . 


who ‘were they Po 

Mi/s. Why, there was old Lady 
Forward, MilsTo-and-again, Six Fobn 
Ogle, my. iLady Clapper, and I, 
quoth the Dog. 

Col. Was your Vifit —_ Mafs ? 


Mifs. Why, truly, they went all — 


to the Opera ; and fo poor Pilgar- 


lick camie Home alone. | 

Neverout. Alack a day, poor 
Mifs! methinks it grieves me to 
‘pity you. 

Mijs. What, you think, ‘you 
faid a fine Thing now ; well, if I 
had a Dog with no more Wit, i 
would hang him.. 

Ld. Smart. Mifs, if it be Man- 
ners, may I ask, which is oldeft, 


you or Lady Scuttle 2 


Mf 
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‘Truth, 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


_ Mis. Why, my Lord, when I 
die for Age, fhe may quake for 
Fear. 

Lady Smart. She’s a very great - 
Gadder abroad. + 

Lady Anfw. Lord | fhe made me 
follow her laft Week through all 
the Shops like a Tantiny Pig. 

Lady Smart. 1 remember, you 
told me, you had been with her 


from Dan to Ber fheba. 


[ — Colonel pits — 
Col. Lord! I thall die; I cannot 


- {pit from me. 


~ Mifs. Oh! Mr. Meverout, my 


little Countefs has juft litter’d; fpeak 


me fair; and I'll fet = down for a 


Puppy. 


WNeverout. Why, Mifs, if I {peak 
you fair, pee: I mayn’t tell 


Ld. 


DIALOGUE I. 


Ld. Sparkifb. Ay, but Tom, 
Imoke that, fhe calls you Puppy 
- by Craft. 

WNeverout. Well, Mits, you ride 
the Fore-horfe To-day. : 

Mi/s. Ay, many a one gi well, 
that thinks ill. 

WVeverout. Fie, Mifs! you faid 
that once before ; and, you know, 
Too much of one Thing is good for 
nothing. 

Mi/s. Why, fure, we can’t fay a 


_ good Thing too often. 


Ld. Sparkifb. Well, fo auch for 


that, and Butter for Fifh ; let us— 


call another Caufe: Pray, Madam, 
does your Ladyfhip know Mrs, 
Nice ? | 
Lady Smart. Perfeétly well, my 
Lord ; fhe’s nice by Name, and 
nice by Nature. | : 
| Ld. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 

Ld Sparkifp. Is -it -poffible, fhe 
could: take.that Booby Tom Blunder 
for Love ? | 

Mifs. ‘She had sii: ‘kill in 
Horfe-flefh,: that - could — chufe a 


‘Goofe to ride-on. 


Lady Anfw. Why, my - Lord, 
*twas her Fate ;. they. fay, Marriage 


‘and Hanging go by: Deftiny. 


Col. ‘I believe fhe'll never: be 
burnt for a Witch. | 
Ld. Sparkifb. “They . fay, Mar- 


riages are made in Heaven ;_ but:-I 


«doubt, when-fhe was eer the 


. hangs a Tale. 


“had no Friend -there. 


- Neverout.: Well, the’s:got out. PF 


-God’s Bleffing into the warm Sun. 


Col. The Fellow’ s well enough, 


i he had any Guts.in his Brains. 


~?* Lady Smart. —_ fay; — 


Ld 


- 7 


DIALOGUE I. 
Ld. Sparkifh. Why, he’s a mere 


Hobbledehoy, neither a Man nor a 


Boy. 7 
Mi/s. Well, if I were to chufe a 
Husband, I would never be mar- 
ried to a little Man. 

LVeverout. Pray, why fo, Mifs ? 
for they fay, of all Evils we ought 
to chufe the leaft. 
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Mis. Becaufe Folks would fay, 


‘when they faw us together, There 


goes the Woman and her Husband. 
Col. [to Lady Smart.) Will your 


| Ladythip be on the Ma// To-mor- 
row Night ? 


Lady Smart. No, that won't be 


‘proper ; you know, To-morrow’s 


Sunday ? 
Ld. Sparkifb. What then, Ma- 
dam | they fay, the better Day, the 


. better Deed. 


Lady 


20 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anfw. Pray, Mr. Neverout, 
how do you like Lady Fruzz ? | 


Neverout. Pox on her ! fhe’s as. 


old as Poles. | 
Mifs. So will you te if you 
ben’t hang’d when you're ae 
Neverout. Come, iG, let us be 
Friends : Will you go to the Park 
this Evening ? 


Mifs. With all my Heart, and a 
Piece of my Liver ; but not with 


you. | 
Lady Smart. Tit tell you one 
thing, and that’s not two; I’m 


afraid I fhall get a Fit of the alae 


~ ach To-day. — 


Col, Ob ! Madam, . don’ t he 
afraid, it comes with a Fright. | 


| Mifs. [to Lady Anfw.] Madam; 


.one of your Ladythip's s Lappets is 
longer than t’other. | 


a 


| DIALOGUE I, 
Lady Anfo. Well, no Matter ; 


they that ride on a trotting Horfe 


will ne'er perceive it. 

WNVeverout: Indeed, Mifs, your 
Lappets hang: worfle. 

Mis. Well, Llove a Lyat i in my 
Ficart, and you fit me to a Hair. 


[ ae Mik rifes up—_ 


Neverout, Duce take you, Mifs | 


you trod on my Foot: I hope you 
don’t intend to come to my Bed- 


fide. 


Mis. In Troth, you are afraid 


of your Friends, and none of them 


near you. 


Ld. Sparkifb. Well faid, Girl | ! 


[ giving her a Chuck.| Take that; 
,they fay, a Chuck under the Chin 
is worth Two Kiffes. 


G : Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anfw. But, Mr. Meverout, 


I wonder why fuch a handfome, 
{trait, young Gentleman as you, do 
not get fome rich Widow. _ 

Ld. Sparkifb. Strait | Ay, — ftrait | 
as my Leg, and that’s crooked. at 
Knee. : | 

Neverout. Faith, Madam, if it 
rain’d rich Widows, none of them 
would fall upon me. Egad, I was 
born under .a Threepenny Planet, 
never to be worth a Groat. 

Lady Anfw. No, Mr. Meverout 5 - 
I believe you were born with a Caw] 
on your Head ; you are fuch a 
Favourite among the Ladies : But 
what think you of Widow Prim ? 
fhe’s immenfely rich. 

Neverout. Hang her | they fay, . 
her Father was a Baker. 


Lady 


Lady Smart. Ay; but it is not 


what is the ig but what has the ? 


now-a-days. 


Col. Tom, faith, put on a bold 


Face for once, and ‘have at the 
Widow. Ill fpeak a- won Word 
for you to her. - >i 

Lady. Anfo: Ay ; * warrant, 
you'll {peak one Word for him, and 
two for yourfelf. ... ae 

Mifs. Well 5 1 had - that at my 
Tongue’s End... 

Lady Anfw. Why, Mig, “they 
fay, good Wits jump. 


_ Meverout. Faith, Goes I had | 
rather. marty a Woman I lev'd, in 


her Smock, than’ Widow Pris, if 

fhe had her Weight in Gold. ~ 
Lady Smart. Come, come, . Mr. 

WVeverjut ; Marriage is honourable, 

but Houle-keeping i is a Shrew. - 

: “3s 5 Ga Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Anfw. Conlider, Mr. Ne- 
verout, Four bare Legs in a Bed ; 
and you are a younger Brother; 

Col. Well, Madam; the younger — 
Brother is the better Gentleman : 
However, Jom, I would advife you 
to look before you leap. 

Ld. Sparkifh. The Colonel. fays 
true: Befides, you can’t expect to 
wive and thrive in the fame Year. 
Mf. [ fouddering.| Lord! there’s 
fomebody walking over my Grave. 

Col. Pray, Lady Anfwerall, where 
was you laft W ednefday, when I 
did myfelf the Honour to wait on 


you? Ethink, your Ladythip 4 is one 
of the Tribe of Gad. 


Lady. Anko. — Colonel, J 
was at Church. 
- Gol. Nay, then will I be c hang d, 
and my Horfe too. 
Neverout. 


DIALOGUET  - 


Neverout. 1 believe her Ladyfhip 
was ata Church aloes a we. 
in It. 

Mi/s. Lord, my tees ! how 
it hangs by Jommetry. | 
| Neverout. Perhaps the Fault may 
be in-your Shape, 

Mis. [ Looking. gravely ] Come, 
Mr. (Veverout, there’s no Jeft like 
the true Jeft ; but, I fuppofe, you 
think my Back’s | broad enough to 
bear every Thing. . . 

Neverout. Madam, I cnagely beg 
your Pardon. | 

Mi/s. Well, Sir, your. Pardon’s S 
granted, 

WNVeverout. Well, all Things have 


an End: and a Pudden ‘es two,. 


up'-up-on my - ay = Word. 
[ utters. | | 


G 3 Mis. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Mi. "What ! Mr. Neverout, can’t 
you. {peak without a Spoon ? 
Ld. Sparkifo. [ to Lady Smart. } 
Has vour Ladyihip feen the Duchets 
fisice your falling out ? 
Lady Smart. Never, my Lord, 
but once at a Vifit; and fhe look’ d 


at me, as the Devil look'd over 


Lincoln. 
Neverout. Pray, Mifs, tab a 
Pinch of my Snutk ar 
Mifs. What ! yon break my 


_ Head, and give: me a Plaifter ; 


well, with all my Heart ; 5 orice, 
and not ‘ufe it. 


Neverout. Well, Mifs ; if you 


“wanted me and your: Victuals, you ‘d 


want your Two beft eee 


Col. [ to Nevérout. | Tom, Mifs 
and you muft kifs, and beFriends, 


[ Neverout 


\ 


 DraALocueEL... 


ne { Neverout /alutes Mifs. 
Mis. Any thing for a quiet Life: 
my ‘Nofe ‘itch’d,. and I knew I 
| mele drink Wine, or kifs a Fool. 
Col, Well, seat if that ben't —— 
hang fair, 
Neverout. I never faid av = 
Thing to a Lady in my Life. 
3 i MGifs. Here's a Pin for that Lye; 
I’m fure Lyars had need ‘of good. 
‘Memories. Pray, . Colonel, © “was 


$7 


not he very uncivil to me sa cis | 


new ?. 


Lady Anfw. Mr. We CUETOUL,. if — 


Milfs will be angry for nothing, take 
my ‘Council, and bid her: turn the 
Buckle of her Girdle behind: her. 
_  NVeverout. Gome, Lady Anifwer- 
all, 1 know better Things; Mis 
and’ I aré good Friends ; don’t 
put: Tricks upon Travellers. 
G4 Col. 


$8 


Polite CONVEKSATION. 
Col. Tom, not a. Word of the 


‘Pudden, I beg you.. 


Lady Smart. Ah, Colonel! you'll 
never be good, nor then neither.. 

Ld. Sparkifo. .W hich of the 
Goods d’ye mean ? good for fome- 


‘thing, or good for nothing? 


M; ifs. I have a ‘Blifter on my 


‘Tongue ;_ yet, I. don’ t ne | 
‘told a Lye. 


Lady Anfw. 1 thought eee did 


_juit now. 


Ld. Sparkifb. Pray, Madam, 


: what did Thought do ? 


Lady Anfw. Well, for my tik 


- I cannot conceive e what your Lord- 


thip | means. 
‘Ld. Spar kifp. Indeed, Madar, 


meant no > Harm. 


DIALOGUE 1. 


Lady Smart. No, ‘to be fure, my 
Lord! you are as innocent as a 
Devil of Two Years old. 
 Meverout. Madam, they fay, il 
Doers are ill Deemers.: but I don’t 
apply it to your Ladyfhip. 
[ Milfs mending a Flole in her Lace. 
— Mifs. Well, you fee, I'm mend- 
ing; I hope I fhall be good in time; 
look, Lady eicania is not it well 
mended P | 


Lady hie Ay, this is fome- 
thing like a Tanfy. 
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Neverout, Faith, Mus, you have 


‘mended it, as .a Tinker mends a 

Kettle ; ftop:one Hole, and make 

two, | | 
Lady Smart. Pray, Colonel, are 


not you very much tann’d? 


Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


~~ Col. Yes, Madam ; but aCup of 


‘Chriftmas Ale will foon wath it off. 


Ld. Sparkifp. Lady: Seart, dees 


not your Ladyfhip think, Mrs. Fade 
sis mightily - alter’'d fince nee all 


riage P 


bad Anfiv iW). Why, # my eak the 


‘was handfome in her Time; but . 


_-fhe cannot eat her Cake, nd have 


fill 


‘her Cake : I hear fhe’s oe a | 
-_imere Otomy. 


Lady Smart. Poor Creature I te 
‘Black has fet his F oot — her al- 
ready. 


“Mis. Ay ; the has quite loft the | 


Blue on the Plumb. 
Lady Smart. And yet, they fay, 
her ian is a” fond of her 


, n i 


Lady. 


¢ = 
ee 


DIALOG UR hw 

. Lady Anfo:: ObT: Madam ;' if 
{he nour eat Gold; he — — 
it her. «: 

Neverout. i to Lady hat Ma: 
dam, have you heard, that Lady 
Queafy was \ately at. the ainlae aera 
| rig 5 ? , 
—*. Lady= Smart... What | ‘Lady 
| Quealy of all Women in the World! 
Do you fay it upen Rep 


— WNeverout. Poz, 1 faw her with | 


my own Eyes ; fhe fat: among the 
Mob in the Gallery; her own ugly 
Fiz: And fhe faw me look at her. . 
~ Gol. ‘Her Ladythip. was plaguily 
bamb’d ; I wartant,:it put her-into 
the Hipps. 

Neverout. ¥ {moked -her hee ge 
Nofe, and egad fhe put me in mind 

of the Woodcock, Loa {trives to 
| hide 


Ot 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 

hide his long Bill, and then thinks 
nobody fees him. | 

Col. Tom, \ advife you hold your 
Tongue ; for you ‘ll never- fay fo 
good. a “Thing again. | 

Lady Smart. Mis, what are yon 
looking for ? 

Mis: Obt. Madam ; . Ihave lof 
the fineft Needle ve 

Lady Anfw. Why, feck till you 
find it, and then you won ’t lofe 
bap Labour. . 

~ Neverout. The boa of 1 my Hat 
is broke ; how fhall I mend: it? 
{he faftens: it with a Pin.| Well, 
hang them,: fay J, that: has no 
Shift. | 
Mifs. Ay, and hang, him ce 


has one too many. 


~. WVeverout. Oh! Mis; I have 


heard a fad Story of you. 


 DEALOGUE I. 


Mis. 1 defy you, Mr. Veveront ; 
nobody can fay, Black’s my Eye. 
LVeverout. 1 believe, you wilh 
they could. 
—— Mifs. Well ; but: she was-your 
Author ? Come, tell Truth, and 
fhame the Devil. 

’ Neverout. Come. then, Mis ; 
~ who it was that told me ; 
“come, put on your Confidering- 
cap. 

Mi/s. Well, who was it? 

Neverout. Why, one that lives 
within a Mile of an Oak. 
Mis. Well, go hang yourfelf in 
your own Garters ; for I’m fure, 


the Gallows groans for you. 


_ Meverout. Pretty Mifs! I was but 


mn n Jelt 
Mis. Well, but don’t ” hii 


ftick in your Gizzard. 
| Col. 


> e 
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Polite‘ CONVERSATION. 


Col. My Lord, does your Lord- 
fhip know Mrs. Zalkall ? 

Ld. Smart. Only by Sight ; but 
I hear the has a great deal of Wit ; 


_ and egad, as the Saying 3s is, Matte 
” to the Back. - 


_ Lady Smart. So I hear. °: 

Col. Why Dick Lubber. faid to 
her t’other Day, Madam, you: 
can't cry Bo to a Goofe:: Yes, bug 
I can, faid fhe; and, egad, cry’d 
Bo full in his Face: We all thought 
we.-fhould break our Higasts with 
laughing. 

Ld. Sparkifh.. That - was cutting 
a a Vengeance: and_pr’ythee 
how. did the Fool look ? | oe 
— Gol. Look ? Egad he look’ d ae 
all the World like an a? in an. 


Ivy Buth. 


[A 


DIALOGUE I. 


[ 4 Child comes in fereaming. 
Mi/s. Well, if that Child was 
mine, I'd whip it till the Blood 


came; Peace, you little Vixen ! if 


I were near you, I would not be 


| far from you. 


Lady Smart. Ay, ay ; Batche- 
lors Wives and Maids Children are 
finely tutord. 


Lady Anfw. Come to me, Ma-- 
fter ; and I'll give you a Sugar- | 


Plumb. Why, Mifs, you forgot 
that ever you was a Child your- 
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felf. [ She gives the Child a Lump. | 


of Sugar.| I have heard em fay, 
Boys will long. 

Gol. My Lord, I fuppofe you 
know, that Mr. Buzzard has mar- 
ried again ? 

Lady Smart. This is his Fourth 
Wife; then he has been fhod round. 

Se Col. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Col, Why, you muft know, fhe 
had a Month’s Mind to Dick Front- 
fe/s, and thought torun away with: 
him ; but her Parents forc’d her to- 
take the old Fellow for a good Set- 
tlement. | | 

Ld. Sparkifh. So the Man got his — 
Mare again. 

Ld. Smart. Tm told he haid a 
very good thing to Dick ; faid he, 
You think us old Fellows are Fools; 
but we old Fellows know young 
Fellows are Fools. 

Col: I know nothing of that ; but 
I know, he’s devilifh old, and the’s 
very young. 

Lady Anfw. Why, they call that 
a. Match of the World’s making. 

Mis, What if he had been 
young, and fhe old ? | 


NVeverout. 


“DIALOGUE hiv - 


Neverout.. ... Why, © Mifs,. that 
would have: been, a Match of the 
Deval’s making ; ; .but_whep both 
are young,” that’s 8 a 1 Match of God’ $ 
making.” 2h ss | 
— ‘Majoching me Pocket + for i 

 TBimblex brings out a Mutmeg. 

Neveriut. Ol l- Mifs, have a 


Care 5’ for’ if you carry ‘a’ ‘Nutmeg 


in your Pocket, you'll certaink ~be 
minery’d to arr‘old’ Mai 


“Mi ifs. Well, and if ever te thar | 


tyid,; ‘it “thall bé?td an‘ ld Man. ; 
they always make the beft Hut. 
bands; and it is better to'be'an 
old Man’s ne than a —_ 
Man’s Warling, | 

_. Meverout. Faith, “Mig if you 
fpeak, as you think, I'll give. you 
my! Mother for:a Maid. | 


on H [Lady 
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Polttd GONVDRSATIDN. 


: { Laniby. Spat: tings she. Bell, 


2 ” Footintin’ eoihes tri Ebucew 
oe Lady 5 Sinar}, Haikee, you ‘Fa: 


eo me Cot 


o ; run to my ‘Lady Match, 
and defire fhe will remember to be 


here’at Git, to play at Quadzille ; 


D’ygobear,. if you fall by: the. ‘Way, 
don’t ftay to get,up again, .-- | 
Foptean. Madam, 1 dow t iknow 


the Houfe. . 


Lady Smarts, “well, that $ not for 
Want. of. Ignorance ; 3: follow. your 
Nofe + $j BO, . ay ARON E the 


em 6 ow Fa baw 


[ Footman ° goes cit, and ees the | 
conel 4, door oper: 

Lady Smart. Here; come o back, 
you Fellow ; : why: did you leave-the 
Door oper - ? Remember, that a 
"= Servant mult RY always: come 


_when 


DIALOGUEL... 


when he’s call’d, do what he’s - 
and fhut the Door after. him. . 

[ Zhe Footman goes out again, avid 
| falls down Stairs. 

Lady Anfw. Neck. or nothing ; 
‘come | down, or Til fetch you 
down: Well, but I hope, the poor 
Fellow . has not fav’ d the ‘Hangman 
a Labour. —_ 

— Neverout. Pray, Madam, fmoke 
Mifs yonder biting her es and 
| playing with her Fan. |’ 
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Mf. Whi’s that takes my Name 


in vain f a 


E t She ruus up to then; a Sell 
oun. 


tad Smart What, 1 mere fall 


ing! do you intend the. Frolick 
fhould go round ? , 


H2 Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Liddy Ap, ws ‘Why, Mile, I witk 


you may’ ‘Rot have -broké ‘her La- 
dyfhip’s Floor, 3-5 en 8 5 

Weverout... Mik,” -eome to “me, 
and Fil take you-up.... 

Lady Sporkifh.. Well; but en 
out a Jett, I hope, Mifs, on: are 
not hurt. Re te 
OLN ay, the ee * = for 
certain ;. for you fee, 6, her Head. is 
all of a ‘Lump. . 

VE if. Well, pens this — 
lonel, when I have Bec (7 and 
you have none. ie | 

Lady Smart. But, Colonel, gets 
do you defign to get a‘ Houle, and 
a Wife, and a Fire‘to put her in? 

Mi ifs. ‘Lord -! xvho would be 
‘marry’ d'to’ a. —— and ; wees his 
Knapfack ? eee Bee 


a Neverout. 


| DIALOGUEL =. 
| MMeverout.'Oh Madam ; Mars 
and Venus, you know. > - 
Col, Egad, Madam, I'd marry, 
To-motrow; if I thought I-,could 
bury” my - Wife jut when the Ho- 
ney-Moon i is over ; but they fay, A 
Woman has as ‘many Lives. as a Cat, ° 
Lady Anfw. I find, the, Colonel 
thinks, a+ dead Wife. under the. 
Table is the beft Goods i in a Man’ s 
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Houfe, . 4. 


Lady Smart. O 7 Colonel 
if you had a good Wife, it ak 
break your Heart to part with her. - 
Col. Yes, Madam ; for.they fay, 
he that has loft -his Wife and.Six- 
pence, has loft a Tefter. 4 
Lady Smart. But, Colonel, they 
fay, that every marry’d Man fhould 
believe there’s but one good Wife in’ 


the World, and that’s. his, own, 
: EL Col, 
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Polite CONVERSATION. © 
Col. Fot all that, 1 doubt, a good 


Wife muft be befpoke, for there is 


none teady made. | 

Mis 1 fuppofe, the Gentleman’ s 
4 Woman-Hater ; but, Sir, I think, 
you ought to temember, that you 
had 4 Mother: And pray, if it had 
notbeen for a Woman, wheré would 
you have been, Colonel ? 

Col. Nay, Mis, you éry’d 


Whore firft, when you talk’d of 


the Knapfack. 

Lady Anfw. But I ions you 
won't blame the whole Sex, becaufe 
forme are bad. 

Neverout. And they fay, he that 
hates Woman, fuck’d a Sow. | 
~ Gol. Oh! Madam ; there’s no 
general Rule without an Exception. 

Lady Smart. Then, why don’t 
you tarry, and Jettle ? 

‘Col. 


. DIALOGUE brut 


. Col, gad, Madam,,. ther¢é's\no- 
shin will fettle me but. a-Bulles. - 
Ld. Sparkifb. Well, me 

there’s dnt Comfort, that’ you deed 

not fear a Cannon-Bulles. 27 -.! 
, Col. Why fo, my Lord ? 

- Ld. Sparkifp. -Becaufe they: fay, 
he was. curd | in - hts -Mother’s 
Belly, that’ was kill bya: a Canhon- 
Bullet. | = 
Mf 1 hana: the Cofonit -_ 
crofsd in his firft Love; which 
makes him {0 fevere on.all the Sex. 

Lady Anfw. Yes ; and Fil hold 
‘a hundred to one, ‘that the Coloned 
has been. over Plead and Ears in 
- Love with: fomeé’ ‘Lady, that . has 
_ made his Heart ake. 2 

Col. Oh! Madam, We Soldiers 
are Admirers of all the fair Sex. °° 


H 4 MiGs 
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rox 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
- Mifs: with, I could fee the Co- 
lonel in Love, till he was ready. to 
die. , 4 
Lady Smart. ras ; but I ‘doubt, 


few People die for: Love i in -thefe 


| Days. 


Neverout. Well, I mati Tdi 
fer from the Colonel ; for I hope 


to -have :a rich’ and - handfome 


Wife yet before I die. 
Coj. Ay, Tom; live Horfe, ‘oil 


thou fhalt have’ Graf. 


 Mifs, Well, Colonel ; but ies 
ever you fay againft Women, they 


are better Creatures than Men ; for 


_ Men were made of Clay,. but Wo- 


man was made of Man. | 

Col. Mifs, you may fay what 
you pleafe ; but, faith, you'll ne- 
ver lead Apes in Hell. 


— Neverout. 


 DPDraLrocueEl 


- Neverout. No, no; Fl be fworn 


: Mis thas not: an Inch of Nun’ S 
Fleth about her. 


| OM: fe T underftumble yous Gen- 


amen: 


—WNeverout. Madam, your humble. 
cum-dumble. : 
Ld. Sparkifo. Pray, Mig les 


did you fee your old Acquaintance 


Mrs. Cloudy ? You and She are 
-_ Ihear. | 

Mifs. See her! marry, I don’t 
care whether I ever fee her again ; 
God blefs my Eye-fight. 

Lady Anfw, Lord! why fhe and 
you were as great as two Inkle- 
weavers. Ive feen her hug you, 
as the Devil hug’d the Witch. 

Mifs. That’s true; but ’'m told 
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for certain, fhe’s no bette than fhe | 


fhould be. 
3 Lady 
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Politd CONVERSATION. 
Lady Smart: Wal, God mend 


us all; but you maft allow, the. 
World is very cenforious.: ¥ never 


heart! that the was a naughty Pack. 


Col. [ to Meverout.| Come, Six 
Thomas, when the King pleats ; 
when do you intend to march? . 

Ld. Sparkifb. Wave Patience. 
Zom, is your F riend Ned Rattle 
marry'd ? 

Weverout. Yes, faith, my Lord: 
he has tied a Knot with his Tongue, 
that he.can never untie with his 
Teeth. , | 
Lady Smart. Ay ; marry. in 
Hafte, and repent at Leifure. | 

Lady Anfw. Has‘ he got a good 
Fortune with his Lady? for they 
fay, Something has fome Savour, © 


'- but Nothing has no Flavour. ° 


WNeverout. 


~Diatocugrk .- 
~ Neverout. Faith, Madath, all he 
gets by het, he may: put into his 


Bye, and fee never the woife. . 


Mis. ‘Then, 1 believe, he baie 
tily wilhes. her in slits $ Bo 
fom, _ . 

Col.: Pray, my adi ts does 
Charles Limber and his ‘fine Wife 
agree P 

«Ld. Sparkifh. ‘Why, they fay, 


he’s the greateft Cuckold in Town: 


Neverout. Oh1 but my Lord, 
you fhould always — a Lord- 
Mayor. — 

Mis. Mr. Neverout ! 
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. Weverout. Hay, Madam, did ~ 


you call me ?. 
Mis. Hay ; 3 why, Hay is for 
Horfes. 


NVeverout. Why, Mits, then you . 


= kifs ——— 
Col. 
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Polite COKVERSATION. 
.. Col, Pray, my Lord, what’s a | 
Clock by your Oracle? 
Ld. Sparkifb. Faith, I can’t t tell 
J think my Watch runs / upon 
Wheels. 
WNeverout. Mifs, pray be fo kind 
to call a Servant to bring me a Glafs 


_ of Small Beer : I know you are at 


Home here. 

Mis. Every Fool. can . i as 
they’ te bid : Make a Page of your 
own Age, and do it yourfelf. — 

Meverout. Chufe, proud F wil J 
did but ask you. 


_[ Mis puts her Hand to i. Knee. 
Neverout. What! Milfs, are you 


thinking of your Sweet-Heart ? is 


your Garter flipping down 
Mi/s. Pray, Mr. Meverout, keep 
your Breath to cool your Porridge ; 
| _ you 


priacocueEtlk.., = - &9y 


you -meafure my Cori Py out 
= ee ae 
= Necarei hideed, Mik, you ae 
‘Mifs.. Did™-you: ever. ‘hear. ny 


ching forude? <0 id Dies 
Me everout., 3 mean, you an 
S one Oe 
aaa a ‘Miftake” ” . 


Vee 


Mifs. If a thoufand Lyes could . 
choak’ you,’ “you would: have been 


choaked rnianly’ a Day AGO: 5 Tae eae 


TMi tries. to fr natch Nevérout’ s 
po ‘Smuffebox: PO ne 
| N. everout. : Madam, _ you ‘mifs'd 
that, as bn mifs’d y your } Mother’ : 
Bleffing,._ vee! 


| She t tries waits “a siiffes = 
Neverout. Snap hort amd you 
tok fo lean,Mifi © 6 ev 
»  Mifs. Poh f you ‘are’ fo :robuf- 
tious, you ‘had like to pyt out my 
OG | Bye : 


P . oe 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


Bye: [-affure you, if you. bling 
me, you muft leadme {7 
- Lady Smart. ‘Dear MiG, - ‘ 
quiet: and bring nye &: nieabcmaea 
out of that Clofet. 2! 0.0.5 ; ae 


t Mis ” the Clo fer Dior, and. 


{gual Us. . 
ie pone “Lord ‘bick. ‘the 
Git ! what's the ‘Matter now P..7 
. Mifs,.. J. vows. Madam, . 1 faw 
fomething in black, Jl ae: it 


was a 


a! 


Spirl 
can Why, ‘Mis, did belt “ever 
me a ‘Spirit gs 

Ms: if. No, Sir ; I aes God: i 
never “fam: _ tang work = | 
aoylelf,: 

Weosui, Wall; os -] did: a ‘very 
foolith ¢hing yefterday, and was 2 
reat Puppy. for my. Pains, , a 


DIALOGU BW. 
| dhdifs. Very likely; for, they fay, 
ma sesh avai baw 


* Footman, returns, _ 
( Lady Songet: Welly. did. you ie 
lives!your Meflage 2. You ate. fit to 
be dent for. Somow, _ fp. long 


| ee 


: « Peotwans: ‘ea my Lady was 


not at Home; .:f9'] sid not feave ‘the 


ros 
Meflfage. gee, eS 


é 


Lady Stack -This'is it to 2 od a. 


Fool'of an Ertand. ; 


Ld. Sparkifp. Cbg al ‘bis 


W atch. J Tis paft Twelve a Clock. 
‘Lady Sinart. Sea hice is that 


| ares all us ? 
Ld Sparkife. Madain, t a 


take -my Leave: Come, Gentle- 
when, are you for a March | ? 4 


‘ “& 


‘Eads 
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Polite GONVER SATION. 
- Lady: Smart. Well, but -your 
Lordfhip and ‘the! Colonel -willdine 
with us To-day ; 3 and, Mr. Never- 
out, I hope, we ‘fhalt’ have your 
good Company +: There‘ will be.no 
Soul cHe; befides my-own Lord'and 
thefe Ladies § for every: body: knows) 
Thate a Croud ; I would :zather 
want Vittles than‘ Elbow-Room : 
We.dine pundtually- -at-Three. - 
Ld. Sparkifh. Madam, we mn be 


fure to attend your Radyfhip. .~- 


Col. Madam, . my Stomach ferves 


me inftead of. a Clock: 


wei 


of Another Footman comes: back. 
Lady Smart. Oh! you.are the 


t other Fellow 1 fent: ‘Well, have 
you | been. with my Lady, Club? You 
are good to fend of a. dead Map: s 


_— 


Footman. 


DIALOGUE IT. 112 


Footman. Madam, my Lady 
Club begs your Ladythip’s Pardon ; 
but fhe is engaged To-night. 

Mifs. Well, Mr. Weverout, here's 
the Back of my Hand to you. 

Neverout. Mifs, I find, you will 
have the laft Word, Ladies, I am 


more yours than my own. 


I Polite 


Iy 


Polite Convyerfation, &c. 


DIALOGUE I. 


Lord Smart and the former Company 
at Three a Clock coming to-dine. — 


| [ After Salutations. ] 


Lord Smart. 

"mM forry I was not at 
Home _ this Morning 
when you all did us 
the Honour to call 
—_ : But I went to the Levee 
To-day. 


I 2. Ld. 
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Polite ConvVERSATION. 7 
Ld. Sparkifb. ‘Oh ! my Lord ; 


I’m fure the Lofs was ours. 
_LadySmart. Gentlemen and La- 
dies, you are come to a fad dirty 
Houfe 5 I. am forry for it, but we 
have our Hands in Mortar. 
Ld. Sparkifb. Oh} Madam ;,. 


_ your Ladythip is pleas’d to fay fo, 


but I never faw any thins fo clean 


and fo fine; I profe&, it is a perfed 
Paradiie, | - 7. 
Lady Smart. Niy Lord, your 
Lordfhip is always very obliging. 
_ Ld. Sparkifb. Pray, Madam, 
whofe Picture is that P. 
Lady Smart. Why, my Lord, it 


‘was drawn for me. 


Ld. Sparkifo. Til a the 
Painter did not flatter your Lady- 


: | | Col. 


DIALOGUE IL 
Col. My Lord, the Day is — 


clear’ d up. 
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Ld. Smart. Ay, Colonel ; ‘tis a | 


pity that fair Weather thould ever 
do any Harm. [To Neverout.| Why, 
Tom, you are high in the Mode. _ 

WNVeverout. My Lord, it is better 
be out of the-World, than out of 
the Fafhion. 

Lid. Smart; But, Tim, I has 
You. and Mifs are always-quarrel- 
ling; I fear, it is your-Fault ; for 
I can affure you, fhe 1s: ie pood 
humour’ d. 

| Meverout. rane my fein {i is 
the Devil when he’s pleas’ d. | 


Ld. Smarts Mifs, what do you 


| think of my Friend Tom 2 | 
_ Mifs. My} Lord, I think, he’ S not 
the wifeft Man i in; the World. ; and 


eruly, he’s fometimes very ide 
I 3 - Ld. 
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; poate. 


Polite CONVERSATION. 

Ld. Sparkifb. That may be true ; 
but, yet, he that hangs Jom for a 
Fool, may find © a Knave in the 
Halter. 

Mis. Well, eis I with he 
were hang’d, if it were only to 
try. SO aie 
- WNeverout. Well, Mifs, if I muft 
be hang’d, I won't go far ‘to chufe 
my Gallows ; it thall be about your 
fair Neck. 


 Mif.. Tl ‘fee your Nofe Cheefe 
firft, and the Dogs eating it: But, 


my Lord, Mr. Meverout’s Wit be- 
gins to run low, for I vow, he faid 
this before : Pray, Colonel, give 
him a Pinch, and Plt do as much 
for you. 


Ld. Sparkifo. My Lady Smart, 
your —— has a very fine 


Lady 


ee ee ol Oe, 


DIALOGUE IL 

Lady Smart. Yes, my Lord ; it 
will make a flaming Figure in a 
Country Church. 7 

[ Footman comes in. 

Footman. Madam, Dinner’s up- 
on the Table. p 

Col. Faith, I’m glad of j it; my 
Belly began to cry Cupboard. — 

Neverout. 1 with I may never 
hear worle News. 

MM; fs. What! Mr. Neverout, you 
are in great Hafte ; I believe, your 
Belly thinks your Throat’ s cut. 
 Neverout. No, faith, Mifs; Three 
Meals a Day, and a good Supper 
at Night, will ferve my Turn. 
Mis. To fay the Truth, Im 
hungry. 

. Nevereut. And? m angry, fo let 
‘us both go fight. | 


I 4 [ They 


lig 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


[ They go in to Dinner, and after 


the ufual ea ae take sheir 
Seats. 


Lady Smart. Ladies and Gentle- 
men, will you eat any Oyfters be- — 


fore Dinner , 


Col. With all my Heart. [ Takes | 


an Oyfter.] He was a bold Man, 


that firft eat an Oyfter. 


Lady Smart. They fay, Oyfters 


are a cruel Meat, becaufe we eat 


them alive: Then they are an un- 
charitable Meat, for we leave no- 
thing to the Poor ; and they are an 
ungodly Meat, becaufe we néver 
fay Grace. | 

MNeverout. Faith, that’s as well 


| faid, as if I had faid it myfelf. 


Lady Swart. Well, we are well | 


fet, if we be but as well ferv'd : 


Come, 


ial 


a ee 


DIALOGUE II. 


Come, Colonel, handle your Arms; 
fhall I help you to fome Beef? 

Gol, If your Ladythip pleafe ; 
and, pray, don’t cut like a Mother- 
in-Law, but fend me a large Slice; 
for I love to lay a good Foundation. 
I vow, ’tis a noble Sirloyn. 
. Neverout. Ay; here’ s cut, and 
come again. 

Mis. But, pray, — is it call’d 
a Sir-loyn ? 


izi 


Ld. Sparkifb. Why, you mutt 


know, that our King James the 
Firlt, who lov’d good Eating, be- 
ing invited to Dinner by. one of his 
Nobles, and feeing a large Loyn of 
Beef at his Table, he drew out his 
Sword, and ina Frolic knighted it. 
Few People know the Secret of this. 
Ld. Sparkifh. Beef is Man’ s 

Meat, my Lord. _ 
Ld. 
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Polite ConvERSATION. 
Ld. Sinan't. But, my Lord, I 


meh ‘Beef is theKing of Meat. 


M;js. Pray, what have I done, 


‘that I muft not have a Plate? 


Lady Smart. [10 Lady Anfo-] 


‘What will your Ladyfhip oe. to 


eat ? 


Lady Anfio. Pray, Madam, help | 


_ yourfelf. 


Col. They fay, Eating and 
Scratching wants but a Beginning : 


‘If you will give me Leave, Pil help 


myfelf to a Slice of this Shoulder of 


| Veal. 


Lady em, Colonel, you can’t 


“doa kinder thing: Well, you are 


all heartily welcome, as I may 
fa 


y: 
Col. They fay, there are Thirty- 


-and-two good Bits 3 in a a Shoulder of 


Veal. 
Lady 


DiaLoGue Il. 

Lady Smart. Ay,.Colonel; Thirty 
bad Bits, and Two good ones: 
you fee, I underftand you ; ‘but I 
hope, you have got one of the t two 
ood ones. 

 Meverout. Colonel, 1 TL be of 
yourMefs. =  : * 

Col. Then, pray, Tot, carve _ 
yourelf : They fay, Two Hands 
in a Difhy and One in a Putte : | 
Hah, faid I well, Tom? - 

- WVeverout. Colonel, ” fpoke 
like an Oracle. 

UM ifs. [to Lady Anfw) Madam. 
will your Ladyfhip hep me to-fome 
Fifth? 

Ld. Smart. (to Neverout.| ‘Tom, 

they fay, Fith fhould {wim thrice. 


Lord ? | 
| Ld. 


" Weverout. How is that, my 


423 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Ld. Smart. Why, Tom, firfé it 
fhould fwim in the Sea, (do you 
mind me ?) then it fhould fwim in 


- Butter; and at laft, Sirrah, it fhould 


{wim in good Claret. I think, I 
have nrade it out. 

Footman. [to Ld. Smart.| My 
Lord, Sir John Linger is coming 


up. 


Ld. Smart: God fol I invited 
him to diné with me To-day, and 


forgot it : Well, defire him to 
walk in. | : 


[ Sir John. Linger comes Un. | 


Sir Fokn. What! are you at it? | 


_ Why, then, Pil be gone. 


Lady Smart. Sir Fobkn, I beg 
_ you will .fit- down : Come, the 


more the merrier, 


Sir 


DiaLocueE Il. 


Sir Fokn. Ay 3 but the fewer 
the better Cheer. 

Lady Smart. Well, I am the 
worft in the World at making 
Apologies ; it was my Lord’s 
Fault : I doubt you muft kifs the 
Hare's Foot. | 

Sir Fobn. I fee you are: faft PY 
the Teeth. 

Co/, Faith, Sir Fobn, we are 
killing that, that would kill us. 

Ld. Sparkifb. You fee, Sir Fobn, 
we are upon a Bufinefs of Life and 
Death : Come, will you do as we 
do? You are come in Pudden- 
‘Time. 

Sir “Fobn, Ay ; this would you 
be doing if I were dead. What] 


you keep Court-Hours I fee: TH 


be going, and get a a Bit of: Meat at 
Inn. 
Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


| Lady Smart. Why, we won't Ceat 


| you, Sir ‘Fobn. 


Sir Fokn. Wt is my own Fault ; : 
but I was kept by a Fellow who 


bou ght fome a er from 


me. 

NNeverout. You fii Sir tobn, we 
flay’ d for you, as one Horfe a 
for another. | 

- ‘Lady Smart. My tuk will 5 you 
help Sir Fobn to fome Beef? Lady 
Anfwverall, pray, eat, you fee your 
Dinner: I am fure, if we had 


known we fhould have fuch good — 


Company, we fhould have been 


better provided ; but you- 7 : 


‘take the Will fot the Deed. 


afraid you are invited ‘to your hae? 
Col, And, pray, Sir “Fobn, how 


do you like the.Town? You have 
been abfent a long Time. _ 


Se 


 DraLroGcueE IL. 


Sir, Fobn. Why, I find, little 
| London ftands juft where it did 
when I left it laft. 

Neverout. What do you think of 
Hannover-Square 2? Why, Sir Fobn, 
London is gone out of Town fince. 
is {aw it. 

. Lady. Smart. Sir “Fobn,. I can 
only fay, you are heartily wel- 
come; and I with I had fomething 


better for you. 
Col. Here’s no Salt ; “Cuckolds 
will run away ° with the “Meat, 


Ld. Smart. Pray, edge a little, 
to: make more Room for Sir Fobn : 
Sir Fobn, fall to, you know Half 
an Hour is foon loft at Dinner. __ 

 &ir Sohn. I proteft I can’t eat a 
Bit, for I took Share of a Beef-ftake 
and Two Muggs of Ale wah my 
— befides a Tankard of 

March 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


March Beer, as foon a as I gto out irae 
Bed. | 


ing, Ihope? 3 
Sir Fobn. Yes,. faith, Madam ; I 
always wath my Kettle before I put 
the Meat in it. | 
Lady Smart. Poh t- Sir Fob s 
you have feen Nine Houfes fince 
you eat laft : . Come, you have 


| kept a Corner of your Stomach for 


a Piece of Venifon-Pafty. . | 
Sir Fokn. Well, VI try what r 
ean do, when it comes up. | 


| Lady Anfu. Come, Sir Fobn, 


you may go further F and fare . 


worfe. 
Mis. [20 Nevereut.] Pray, Mr, 
Neverout, will you pleafe to fend 


me a Piece of Tongue ? 


| Veverout. 


Lady Anfio. Not eth and fal 


a eons gs ti a ntl ae cine a 


..: DiaALocueE Il. 
’ Neverout. By no means, Madam ; 
-one :Tongue’s enough for a Wo- 
man. | _ 


never told a Lye. 
Mis. That was, becaufe it could 


not fpeak. Why, Colonel, I ne- 


ver told a Lye in my Life. © 

NVeverout. I appeal to all the 
Company, whether that be not the 
greateft Lye that ever was told. 
:.: Col. [ to Neverout.| Pr’ythee, 
‘Tom, fend me the Two Legs. and 
‘Rump and Liver of that Pigeon ; 
for, you muft. know, I love ‘what 
2 elfe loves. - | 

" Weverout. But what if any of 
ve Ladies fhould long ?- Well, here 
~ take it, and the D—I do ies ‘Bod 
‘with i it. eet ae 


| anaemia K , | Lady 
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Col. Mids, here’s a T -_ that 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anfo. Well; this Eating 


and Drinking takes away a — S 


Stomach. 


Neverout. Iam fu re | tiie loft 
mine. 

Mi/s. What | ae Bottom, of it, 
I fuppofe. - 

WVeverout. No, really, Mis 
have quite loftit. = 

Mi/s.1. fhould be’ very fury A 
poor body had found. it. a 

Lady Smart. But, Sir ‘Fobn, we 
hear you are marry’d fince we faw 
you laft: What! you have — | 
a Wedding i it feems. ' —? 
«Sir Fobn. Well ;. one can rt ‘iis 
a foolifh thibg once in one’s Life, 
but one muft hear of it.a hundred 
times, _ 

Col, And pray,’ Sir - ob how | 
does your Lady unknown ? | 
SF | | | Sir 


DiaLoGcue Il. 
| Sir ‘Folbn. My Wife's well, Co- 


lonel ; and at your Service in a ci- 
vil way. Ha, ha. [Ae laughs. 

| Mifs. Pray, Sir ‘Fobn, is yom 

Lady tall or fhort ? 

Sir Fohn. Why, Mits, I thank 
God, fhe is aLittle Evil. 
«Ld. Sparkifh. Come, give me a 
Glafs of Claret. 


[Footman fills him a iia 
Ld. Sparkifb. Why do Pisa hill 
i much? 

MVeverout. My Lord, i fills as 
‘he loves you. : 
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Lady Smart. Mifs, Shall I fend 


you fome Cowcomber ? 


~? Mi/s. Madam, I dare not touch 


it ; for they fay, Cowcombers are 


cold in the third Degree. 


K 2 Lady 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


._ Lady Smart. Mr. a aooe do 
you love Pudden ee 
Neverout. Madam, Tm in all 
Fools, I love every thing ‘that is 
good ; but the Proof of bol Pud- 
den is in the Eating. vad 
Col. Sir Fohn, I hear you are a 


great .Walker when you, are at 


Home. 


Sir Fobn, No, faith, Colonel I 


always love to walk .with a Hore : 


in my - Hand: ButJ. have had.de- 


vilifh bad Luck in 1 Horfe-Aleth af 
late. 

Ld. ee "Why diets ‘Sk 
‘Fobn , you mutt kifs a Parfon’ § 
Wife. 

Lady. Smart. - “They i : ‘Sik 


Fobn, that your Lady: has a: -Breat 


deal of Wit. 


Sir 


 DrALocue Il 
Sir Fobn.- Madam, ‘fhe can 


make a Pudden : “and has jut Wit 
enough to know her Hufband’s. 


Breeches from another Man’s... _ 


— Lady Smart: My Lord Sparkifp, j 


_ Thave fome excellent Cyder, will 


you pleafe to tafte it? 
Ld. Sparkifp. My Lord, I. fhould 
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like it well enough, if it were not - 


fo treacherous. 


Ld. Smart: Pray, my y Lord how. 


is it treacherous ? . - 


Ld. Sparhifp. Becaufe it {miles 


in my Face, and cuts my Throat. 


[Here a loud Laugh} 


' AGifs. Odd-fo! Madam ; your 
Knives are very fharp, i I have 


cut my Finger. 


Lady Smart. Y am ent for it ; 
pray, which Finger? (God blefs 


the Mark.) | 
| K 3 Miss. 
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Polite ConvERSATION. 
Mifs. Why, this Finger : No, 


tis this : I vow I can’t find which 


it 1s. 
Neverout. Ay ; the Fox had a 


~ Wound, and he could not tell 


where, &c. Bring fome Water to 


throw in her Face.. 
Mis. Pray, Mr. Neverout did 


you ever draw a Sword 1 in Anger ? 


I warrant you would faint at the 


Sight of your own Blood. 
Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, fhall 
I fend you fome Veal ?. 


LVeverout. No, Madam ; I don’ t . 


love it. 


Mis, ‘Then pray See them hue 
do. I defire your Ladyfhip will 


fend me a Bit. | 
Ld. Smart. Tom, my Service to 


— you. 


Neverout. 


= 7? gg 


| DIsLoGUS I, . 
| Meverout. My Lord, this Mo- 


ment I did myfelf the Honour to 

drink to your Lordthip. oo 

- . Ld. Swart, Why then. that’s S 
H. artfordjbire Kindnefs, 


Neverout. Faith, my Lord, I 
pled ged mayflelf, for I drank twice 
together without thinking. 

Ld. Sparkifb. Why then, Colo- 


nel, my humble Service to You. 
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Neverout. Pray, my Lord, don’ t 


make a Bridge of my Nofe. ~ 

Ld. Sparhifp. Well; a Glafs of 
this Wine is as comfortable as Ma- 
trimony to an old Woman. 

Col. Sir Fobn, I defign one a 
thefe Days to come and beat up 
hea Quarters in Derdby/bire. | 

| Sir Fobn. Faith, Colonel, come 
and welcome ; and ftay away; and 
heartily welcome : Byt. you were 

K 4 born 
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born within the Sound of Bow Bell, 
and don’t care to ftir fo far from 
London. 

Mi/s. Pray, Colonel, fend me 


fome Fritters. 


[ Colonel takes . them out aa his 
| Hand. - 

Col. Here, Mifs ; they fay, F in- 
gers were made before Forks, and 
Hands before Knives. 

Lady Smart. Methinks this Pud- 
den is too much boil’d.. 

Ld. Anfw. Oh! Madam, they 
fay, a Pudden is Poifon when it’s 
‘too much boil’d.: 

Neverout. Mit, thall I help y yout 
to a Pigeon ? Here’s a Pigeon fo 
finely roafted, it — Come eat 
me. 3 

Ms: ” No, Sir ; : 1 thank you.- 


Neverout. 


—_ ce a ate ee 


DIALOGUE II ; 


chufe. 
Mis. I have o_o _s 


Neverout. Well, you. may .be. 


worfe offer’d, before you are twice 


marry d. 


[ The Colonel fills a.large Plate y | 


Saupe. | 
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Neverout. Why, then 7 may 


Ld. Smart. Why, Colonel, you . 


don’t mean to eat al] that Soupe! > 
Col. O my Lord, this is:my fick 
Difh ; when I am well, I rll have 
a Tee 
Mis [zo Col.| Sup, Simon 5 ay 
gdod Broth. 


Neverout. This feems to be a 7 


good Pullet. 
Mi/s. 1 warrant, Mr. NMeverout 
knows what S — for ar 


Ld 
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| Ld. Sparkifb. Tom, V than’t take 
your Word for it; help me ta a 
Wing. | ) | 


[Neverout ¢ryes to cut off a Wing. 


Neverout. Egad I can’t hit the 
Joint. 

Ld. Sparkifh. Why, then, think 
of a Cuckold. 

Neverout. Oh! now I — nick’d 
t. . [Gives it Ld. Sparkith. 

Lod. Sparkifp. Why, a Man may 
eat this, tho’ his Wife lay a dying. 

Col. Pray, Friend, give me a 
Glafs of Small Beer, : if it be good. 

Ld. Smart. Why, Colonel, they 
fay, there is no fuch thing as good 


Small Beer, good Brown Bread, or 


a good Old Woman. 
Lady Smart. [ to Lady Anfw.) 
aie » I beg your Ladythip’s 
Pardon ; 


DIALOGUE IJ. 


Pardon ; I did not fee you when 1 


was cutting that Bit. 
Lady Anfw. Oh! Madam ; af 
ter you is good Manners. 


Lady Smart. Lord! here’s a. 


Hair in the Sauce. 


Ld. Sparkifh, Then fet the 


Hounds after it: 
WVeverout. Pray, Colonel, help 


me however to fome of that fame 


Sauce. 


more Sauce than Pig. 


Ld. Smart. Six Fobn, cheat up: 


My Service to you: Well, what 


do you think of ine. World to 


come ? 
Sir Fobn. ‘Truly, my Lord, j 
think of it as littleasI can. 
Lady Smart | putting a Scewer 
on a Plate.| Here, take this Scewer, 


and 


Col. Come; I think you. are 
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and carry it down to the Cook, to. 


drefs it for her own Dinner. 

~ Neverout. 1 beg your Ladythip’s 
Pardon; but this Small Beer is 
dead. | if 


Lady Smart. Why, then, let it 


be bury’d. 


Col. This is admirable Black. 


Pudden : Mifs, fhall I carve you 
fome ?. I can juft carve Pudden, 


and that’s all; I am the worft. 


Carver in the World ; I fhould ne- 
ver make a good Chaplain. 
| Mifs. No, thank ye, Colonel ; 
for they fay, thofe that eat Black 
Pudden will dream of the Devil. 
Ld. Smart. O, here comes the 
Venifon -Pafty :_ Here, take the 
Supe wi | | 


Ld. 


DiaLoGcue II. 


Ld. Smart. { He cuts it gree 


taftes the Venifon.] “Studs | this 


Venifon is mufty. 
[N — eats a Piece, ad it burns 
bis Mouth. 


} ~ Ld. Smart. What’ § re Matter, 
Tom ? You have Tears in your Eyes, 
I think : What doft cry for, Man? 


141 


Neverout. My Lord, Iwas juft © 


thinking of my poor pn 
She died juft this very, ies Seven 
ae 


: [ Mif ahs a , Bit, aud dies ber. 
Mouth, 


Nevertut. And, pray, Ma, b why 


? you cry too. ? 
Mis, | Becaufe you. were not 


_hang’d the. Day your eennioe 7 


died. 


Ld. 
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Ld. Smart. Yd have given Forty 


Pounds, Mifs, to have faid that, 


Col. Egad, I think, the more I 
eat, the hungrier I am. 

Ld. Sparkifo. . Why, Colonel, 
they fay, one Shoulder of Mutton 


drives down another. 


Neverout. Egad, if I were to ‘fatt 
for my Life, I would take a good 


Breakfaft in the Morning, a good 
Dinner. at Noon, and a -Zood Sup- 


per at Night. 
Ld. Sparkifp. My Lord, ‘this 


— Venifon is plaguily pepper’d ; your 


Cook has a heavy Hand. 
‘Ld. Smart.. My Lord, 1 hope, 
you are Pepper-proof : Come, here’s 


-a Health to the Founders. -— 
- Lady Smart. Ay ; and to the 


Confounders too. 


Ld. 


DIALOGUE II. . 


Ld. Smart. Lady Anfwerall, does 
not your Ladytfhip love Venifon ? 

- Lady Anfw: No, my ‘Lord, I 
can’t endure it in my Sight, there- 
fore pleafe to fend me a good Piece 


of Meat and Crift. 


Ld. Sparkifh | drinks to Never- 

out.) Come, Tow ; not always to 
tiny Friends, but once to you. 

Neverout [drinks to Lady Smart. | 


‘Come, Madam ; here’s a Health to 
our Friends, mee hang the reft of 


our Kin. 


Lady abe [ to Lad) nfo ] 
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Madam, will your se io. di _— | 


any of this Hare ? - 

Lady Anfio. No, Madam; 3 they 
fay, ’tis melancholy Meat. -:‘ 
 Gaaly Swart. ‘Then, Madam, 
fhall I fend you the Brains ?. I beg 


i Ladyfhip’s Pardon ; for they © 


fay, 


& 
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fay, “tis not good Manners to > offer 


Brains. | ce 
Lady Anfw. No, “Madam. 3 . Or 
perhaps ° it: will - make. me hare- 
brain’d... 

Mies Mib, tr matt cll you 
one thing. 

Mis ( ( with 2 Gla in 7 Hand ) 
Hold your Tongue,. Mr. Neverout ; 
don’t {peak'inmy ‘Tip.. 

Col. Well, he was an ingenious 


“Man, that firft found out ci 


and Drinking. 

Ld. Sparkifo. Of all Vittles 
Drink -digefts the quick Give 
me a Glafs of Wine. 1 5 - 

_ WMeverout.- my Lord, = Wine 
is too ftrong, | | 

Ld. Smart. es Tom as intich 
as ile aré too ee ae 


Mf. 


mn 


“DIALOGUE HN. > - 
iM; fifs. This Almond Pudden 1 was 


pure good ; but ‘it is tale quite 
cold. 


Neverout. So ‘much the better, 


Mis ; ‘cold Pudden will ne = 


Twa 


Mifs. Pray, Mr.: Neots, -are 
you going to. take a Voyage? -. 
Neverout. hla d do be ‘afk, 
Mifs ? me 
Mf. Becaufe Bae have laid in 
fo much Beef. - a ee 
Sir Fobn. You Two ave eat up 
the whole Pudden betwixt : you. | 
MM: ifs. Sir Son, here’s' ‘a: little 


Bit left’; will. _ Pleafe' to > have 
i ne 


Sir Fobn. ‘No, thankee ; : I Sus t 
love to make a Fool of my Mouth.- 
Col. (calling to the Butler: I Fob, 

is hia Small Beer good oe 
oo Butler 
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him, as a Saddle becomes a Sow. 
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Butler. An pleafe your Honour, 
my Lord and Lady like it; I think - 
it is good. 

Col, Why then ‘Fobn, d’ yefee 
if you are fure your Smal] Beer is 
good, d’yemark ? Then, give me 
a Glafs of Wine. ~ [4 laugh, 


[ Colonel tofting the Wine, 


Ld. Smaee Sir Fobn, how. dees 
your Neighbour Gartherail of the 
Peak ? I hear, he has ately. made 


2 Purchafe, 


Sir Fobn. Oh, Dick Gatherall 
knows. how to butter: his Bread, as 
well as any Man in Darby/fbire. 

Ld. Smart. Why, he us’d to go 
very fine, when he was here in 
Town. | 


| Sir Fokn. Ay ; ; — it — 


Co}, 


DIALOGUE JI. ° 
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Gol. 1 know his Lady, and I 


think the is a véry good | Woman. 
Sir John. Faith, the has more 
Goodnefs in her little Finger, than 
he has in his whole Body. 
Ld. Smart, Well, Colonel, how 
do you like that Wine? 
Col. This Wine fhould 7 eaten; 
it is too good to be drunk. — 
Ld. Smart. ¥m very glad you 
~ jike it; and pray don’t fpare it. 
~ €ol..No, my Lord ; Fil never 
ftarve in a Cook’s Shop. a 
. > Id. Smart. And pray, Sir Ffobn, 
what do You fay tomy Wine? 


Sir Fobn. I'll take another Glaf& 


firft ; fecond Thoughts are belt. 
Ld. Sparkifh. Pray, Lady Smart, 
you fit near that Ham ; will: :you 
pleafe to.fend me a Bit ? ie 


LL 2 Lady . 
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Lady Smart. With all my Heart, 
[ She fends him a Piece.| Pray, my 
Lord, how do you likeit? 
" Ed. Sparkifb. 1 think it’ is “a 


Limb of Lot’s Wife. [ He eats tt 


with Muftard.| Egad, my sink 
your Muftard is very uncivil..  ~ 

Ld. Smart. _ Why uncivil, "my 
Lord ? 

Ld. Sparkifb. Sicsngte’ it hen me 
by the Nofe, egad. | a 

Lady Smart. Mr, Ni einai. I 
find you are a very good Carver. * 


'- Gol, O Madam, that is no Won- 


der ; for you muft know, Tom WVe- . 
verout Carves a ee 


_ [. Neverout overturns the Sale-celler 


Lady Smart. Mr. Neverout, you 
have overturn’d the Salt, and that’s 
| a 


_ DiaLrocuE ll, . 
a Sign of Anger : I’m afraid, Mais 
and You will fall out. 

Lady Anfw. No, no; throw a 
little of it into the Fire, and all will 
be well. . # 

- Neverout. O Madam, the falling 
out of Lovers, you know. 

Mis. Lovers! . very fine | fall 
out with Him ! I wonder when 


we were in! ~ 


Sir Fobn. For my. Part, J be- 


lieve, the young Gentlewoman is 


his Sweetheart ;. there’s fo much, 


Fooling and Fidling betwixt them : 


Tm fare, they fay in our Gountry, 


149. 


that fhiddle-come-fh—’s the Be- 


ginning of Love. ~ 
Mis. I own, love Mr. Newer 


out, as the Devil loves Holy-Water ; 


I love him like Pye, I'd rather the 


Devil had. him. than | aes 
: | L 3 | * " Neverout. 
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Neverout. Mifs, Vil tell — one 
an 

Mis. Come, here st ye, to ftop 
your Mouth. 

Neverout. Vd rather as would 
ftop it with a Kifs, | 

Mis. A Kis! marry come up, 
my dirty Coufm ; are you no fiek- 
er ? Lord, I wonder what Fool it 
was that firft invented Kiffing | i 

' Neverout. Well, I'm very. dry. 

Mi fs. Then you're the better: to 
burn,” ‘and the worfe to fry. 


‘Lady Anfw. God blefs you, Co- 


lonel ; Bhs have a. ignad Stroke with 
you, 

Col. O Madam ° ; formerly I 
could eat'all; but:now I leave no- 
thing ; ; Teat but one Meal a Day. 

~ Mifs- What } I fuppofe, Colonel, 
aes s a Morning till Night. 

-  NMeverout. 


- _ - <—-_ @uzhew.. p 


| DIALOGU gE I. 
| Neverout. Faith, Mifs; and well 
was his Wont. 


Ld. Smart. Pray; Lady Anfver- 
all, tafte this Bit of Venifon. 


Lady Anfw. Uhope, your Lord- 


{hip will fet me a good Example. 
Ld. Smart. Here’s a Glafs of 


¥5h 


Cyder. fill?d: Mifs, you: amuatt | 


drink it. 

_ Mifs. Indeed, my Lord, I can't. 

Neverout. Come, Mifs; better 
Belly burft, than. - —s 
loft.. 

. Mifs, Pith! well in Life ther 
was never any thing fo teizing ; 
had rather fhed it in my Shoes : 
with it were in your ‘ ou for my 
Share. 

Ld. Smart. Mr. Neverout, you 
han’t tafted my Cyder yet. | 


L 4 —— Neverout. 
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| &Meverout.. Ne, my Lord; I have 
been juft eating Soupe ; and they 
fay, if one drinks in one’s Porridge, 
one will cough in one’s Grave. - 

Id. Smart. Come, take Mus’s 
Glafs, fhe wifh’d it was in; your 
‘Guts ; let. her haye her With for 
once :. Ladies can’t :abide to have 
their Inclinations crofs\d. -. 

» Lady Smart. { to Sir Fobn. | I 
think, Sir Fabn, you have not — 
* the Wenifon ye. 

Sir Fobn. I feldom eat it, oh 
dam :. However, pleafe to fend.me 
a little of the Cruft. ; 

Le. 5 parkifp. ' Why,- Sir Fobn, 
you. had. as good eat the, Devil as 
the Broth he’s boil’d in. | 

Col, Well, this Eating and Drink- 
ing takes. -away a:body’s Stomach, 
as Lady Anfiver ‘all fays. 


a ere 


Neverout. 


 Drarocue IL. 


_ Neverout. ¥ have dined as well 
-asmy Lord Mayor. = 
Mis, 1 thought I could — 
eaten this Wing of a Chicken; ; but 
as Eye’s bigger than my Belly. 
‘Ld. Smart. Yndeed, Lady An 
fewrall, you have eaten nothing. — 
Lady Anfw. Pray, my Lord, fee 
all the Bones on my Plate: They 
_ fay, a Carpenter's known. by his 
_ Chips, — 
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Af sceeiall: Mig, will you ink | 


me that Glafs of Jelly ? : 


Mis | giving it to his. ] You fee; 


tis but ask and have. 

Neveroit. Mis, I would sib a 
bigger Glafs. ne 

Mifs. What! you don’t. oe 
your own Mind ; you are. neither 
well, full nor falling = I think cass 
is aw ee 


New overout. 
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. MMVeverout, Ay, one of the 
Enough’s ; I am fure it is - little 


enough. 


Mis. Yes; bit you on — | 


Things are bad for the Teeth. 
— Meverout. [to Lady Anfw.| Ma- 
de I. don’t like that nial of the 


Veal you fent me. 


Lady Anfw. Well, Mr. . Never- 
out, I.find you are a true Englifh- 
man; you never know ‘wate ae 
fre well, - 


Col. Well, I have: made ? 


whole Dinner of Beef... _ 

_ Lady Anfw.. Why, Colonel, a 
Belly-full’s a. Belly-full, if it be but 
of paneeningy 

Well, after all,. on 

Ph is the beft Phyfic.  -~ 
Ld. Smart, And the beft Doors 
in a World are Doétor Dyer, 
ee Doctor 


DiaLoGcue IL 
Dottor Quiet, and Dottor — 


whem. 
Pa Sparkifb. . What dies you 
think of a little Houfe well fll’d? 
| Sir ‘Fobn.. And a little Land 
well till’d ? 


> P 


Col. Ay; and a mie Wife well 


will’d 

WNeverout. My Lady Smart, pray 
help me to fome ‘of the Breaft of 
that Goofe. 

Ld. Swart. Tom, 1 have heard, 
that Goofe upon Goofe is sae aa 
Ory. 


have done ftufhing ? 

kid. Smart. This Goole 1s quite 
raw : Well, God fends Meat, - 
vas Devil fends Cooks. . : 


"New verout. 


-Mifs. What! will you never 
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- WVeverout. Mits,. can you tell 
which is the white Goofe, or. the 
gray Goofe the Gander ? | 

° Mi/s. They fay, a Fool will afk 
more Queftions than. the wifeft 
body can anfwer. 

Gol. Indeed, Mifs, Zorn N. everout 
has pofed you. | 

. Mis.... Why, Colonel, : orey 

Dog has. his Day ; but, I believe, I 
fhall never fee a Goofe again with 
out thinking on Mr. Meverout.. *. 
Ld. Smart. Well faid, Mi&s'; 
faith, Girl, thou haft brought thy- 
felf off cleverly. suse what ° ay 
si tothat? =. 

“Col. Faith, Tom is eS ‘a 
looks plaguily down.in the Mouth. . 

Mifs. Why, my Lord,: you fee 
ne is the ——— Creature in 
ae oH Life ; . 


DIALOGUE II. 


Life ; I believe there -is not fuch 
~ another in -the varfal World, 
| Lady Anfw. Oh, Mifs |. the 
World’s a'wide Place; —° ¥ 

Neverout. Well, Mis, sult give 
you Leave to call me any thing, if 
you don’t call me Spadew - 

Ld. Smart. Well, but, after all; 
Tom, can you tell me what's’ Latin 
for a Goole. 

Nevéeroit. O my Lord, -I boos 
that ; why Brandy is Latin for a 
Gale and Jace is ‘Latin - a 
Candle. 

Mis. Is. that Manners, to fhevw 
your Learning before Ladies ? Me- 
thinks you are grown very brifk of 
a fudden; I ne ee Man's Bled 
he’s alive. . | 
| Sir Fokn. ‘The Devil take your 

Wit, if this: be Wit; for it fpoils 


Com- 
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Company :° Pray, Mr. Butler, 
bring me a Dram after my Goof ; 
tis very good for the Wholfoms. — 

Ld. Smart. Come, bring me the 
Loaf ; I fometimes love to cut my 
own Bread. 

Mis. 1 fuppofe, my eae you 

lay longeft a Bed To-day. , 
- Ld. Smart. Mifs, if I had faid 
fo, I fhould have told a Fib; I 
warrant you lay a Bed till the —_ 
came Home : But, Mifs, -fhall I 
cut you a little Cruft now my ane 
is inf 


©; ifs. If you pleafe, " Lord, a 


‘Br of Under-crutt. 


Neverout. | whifpering M: ifs. 7 I 


- find, you- love to lie under. 


Mi/s. aloud [ pufbing bim es 


ber.) What does the Man mean ! 


~~ I don’t underftand you at all. . 
Veverout. 


DIALOGUE If. 


|. LMeversut.. Come, all Quarrels 
laid afide: Here, Mifs, may. you 
ive a thoufand Years. [He oem 
20 ber, 
— Mifs. Pray, Sir, ied t flint: me. 

Ld. Smart. Sir John, will you 
tafte my Offober ? I think it is 
very good 5 but I believe not ie 
to yours in Darbyfhire. 

‘Sir Fobn. My Loid, I beg your 
Pardon ; but they fay, the Devil 
_made Afkers. 
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Ld. Smart. .[to the Butler. } mee 


bring up the great Tankard full of 
O&tober for Sir Fobn. ° am 
Col. [ drinking to M;js.] Mi&, 
your Health ; may you live a a 
Days of your 7-7 
Lady Anfw. Well, ‘Mifs, you'll 
7 be foon marry'd ; here’s 


‘Two 
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Two Batchelors iid to you. at 
once. 

Lady en Indeed, Mig, I 
believe you were wrapt in your 
Mother’s Smock, ge are : fo well 
belov'd. : 

M/s. Where’s my Knife ? Sure 
I han’t eaten it. Oh! here it is. 

Sir Fokn. No, Mifs;. but, your 
Maidenhead hangs in your Light. 

: MGs. Pray; Sir John; is that a 
| Darlyfhire Compliment | ? Here, 
Mr. iVeverout, will you. take this 
Piece of Rabbit that you bid me 

carve for you ! 2. 

WWVeverout. I don’ t Lene: 

Mis. Why, ‘cal it, or. let it 
alone. | . 

Neverout. 1 will, | 
Mz/s, What will you 2 


Neverout. 


DIALOGUE II. 


— Weveraut. Why, I'll take it, or 
let it alone. 
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Mifs. You are a provoking 


Creature. . | | 
Sir Fokn [ talking with a Glas 
of Wine in his Hand.| 1 remember 


a Farmer in our Country —- 


Led. Smart [ interrupting him. | 


Pray, Sir “fokn,. did you ever hear 
of Parfon Palmer ? 
Sir Fokn. No, my Lord; what 


of him? 


Ld. Smart. Why, - he ufed to 


preach over his Liquor. 


Sir ‘fokn. 1 beg your Pardon ; 


here’s your Lordfhip’s Health : l d | 


drink it up, if it were a Mile to 


the Bottom. 


Lady Smart. Mtr. N everout, have 


you been at the new Play ? 


M | Neverout. 
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Neverout. Yes, Madam ; [went 
the firft Night. 
Lady Smart. Well; and how 


- did it take ? 


_ Meveraiet. Why; ‘Madam, the 
Poet is damn’d. 

Sir Fokn. God forgive you! that’s 
very uncharitable : you ought not 
to judge fo rathly of any Chriftian. 

Neverout (whifpers Lady Smart.] 
Was ever fach a Dunce? How 
well he knows the Town! | fee, 
how -he ftares like a Stuck-Pig ! 
Well, but, Sir Hos, are you ac- 
quainted with any of our fine 
Ladics yet ? any of our famous 
‘Toatts? 

Sir Fein. No; damn your Fire- 
fhips, Ihave a Wife of my own. 


| Lady 


DIALOGUE I. 


Lady Smart. Pray, my Lady 
Anfwerall, how do you like thefe 
prefervd Orariges? 

Lady Anfw. Indeed, Madam, the 
only Fault I find is, that ay are 
too good. 
| Lady Smart. O Madam ; I have 
heard ’em fay, that too pee is 
ftark naught. | 

[ Mi/s drinking Part of a r Glafs of 
Wine. 


Neverout. Pray, let me sie 


_ your Snuff. 
Mifs. No, indeed ; you fhan’t 
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drink after me, for you'll know my 


Thoughts. 
_ Nevercut. I know them dels . 
you are thinking of a good Huf- 


band : Befides, I can tell your 


— by your Mumping. 
M2 Lady 


164 


Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. Pray, my Lord, 
did: not you: order the Butler to 
bring up a Tankard of our Oéfober 
to Sir Fohn? I believe, they ftay 


to brew it. 
[ Zhe Butler brings up the Tankard 
. to Sir John. 
Sir Fobn. Won't your Ladythip 


pleafe to drink firft ? 


Lady Smart. No, Sir Fokn ; ‘tis 
in a very good Hand ; I'll pledge 
you. | | 
Col. [to Ld. Smart.| My Lord, I 
love Offober as well as Sir ‘ohn ; 
and I hope, you won’t make Fifth 
of one, and Flefh of another. 

Id. Smart. Colonel, you're 
heartily welcome. Come, Sir Fohn, 
take it by Word of Mouth, and. 
then give it the Colonel. 


Sir 


DIAL O GU E II. 
[ Sir John drinks. 


Led. Smart. Well, Sir _— how 
do you like it ? 

Sir Fobn. Not as well as my own 
in Darbyfbire ; “tis plaguy {mall. 

Lady Smart. 1 never tafte. Malt 
Liquor; but they fay, ‘tis well 
hopt. 


Sir Fokn. Hopt! why, if it had 


hopp'd a little further, it would 
have hopp’d into the River. O 
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my Lord, my Ale is Meat, Drink © 


and Cloth; it will make a Cat 
-fpeak, and a wife Man dumb. 

Lady Smart. 1 was told, ours 
was very ftrong. 


Sir Fobn. Ay, Madam, ftrong. 


of the Water ; I believe the Brewer 


forgot the Malt, or the River was 
too near him: Faith, it is mere 


M 3 Whip- 
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Whip-Belly -Vengeance ; he that - 


drinks moft has the worft Share. 
Col. I believe, Sir Fohn, Ale is 
as Plenty as Water at your Houfe. 
Sir John. Why, faith, at Chri/?- 
mas we have many Comers and 
Goers ; and they muft not be fent 
away without a Cup of Chrifimas 
Ale, for fear they fhould p—s 
behind the Door. 
— Lady Smart.’ hear, Sir Sob 
has the niceft Garden in England ; 
they fay, tis kept fo clean, that 
you can’t find a Place where to 


{pit. 


Sir Foln. O Madan : ; you are 


pleafed to fay fo. 


Lady Smart. But, Sir , 
your Ale is terrible ftrong and . 


heady in er and will foon 
make 


— 


DiaLoGcue Il. 


make one drunk and fick ; what 
do you then P : 

Sir Fobn. Why, indeed, it is 
apt to fox one; but our Way is, to 
take a Hair of the fame Dog next 


Morning.— I take a new-laid. 


Ego for Breakfaft ; and, faith, one 


fhould drink as much after an Egg 
as after an Ox. | 
Ld. Smart. Tom Neo everout, will 
you tafte a Glafs of the Otober 2 
Neverout. No; faith, my Lord ; 


a Churle upon a Gentleman ; your 


Honour’s Claret is good enough for 


me. : | 
Lady Smart. What! is this Pi- 
geon left for Manners? Colonel, 
fhall I fend you the Legs ard 


Rump P 


M 4 | Col. 
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_ Tlike your Wine; and I won’t put | 
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Col, Madam, I could not eata 
Bit more, if the Houfe was full. 


Ld. Smart [ carving a Partridge. | | 


Well ; one may ride to Rumford 
upon this Knife, it is fo blunt. 

Lady Anfw. My Lord, I beg 
your Pardon ; but they fay, an ill 
Workman never had good Tools. 

Ld. Smart. Will your Lordfhip 
have a Wing of it ? 

Ld. Spar kifh. No, my Lord; I 
love the Wing of an Ox a great 
deal better. 

Ld. Smart. ?m always cold af. 


ter Eating, 


_ Col, My Lord, they fay, that’s a 


Sign of long Life. 


Ld. Smart. Ay ; ; I believe I 
fhall live till all my Friends are 
weary of me, 


Col 


DIALOGUE II. 


Col. Pray, does any body here 
hate Cheefe ? I would be glad of a 
Bit. | | 
Ld. Smart. An odd kind of 
Fellow dined with me t’other Day; 
and when the Cheefe came upon 
the Table, he pretended to faint ; 
{o fomebody faid, Pray, take away 
the Cheefe ; No, faid I; pray, take 
away the Fool : Said I well ? | 
[ Here a large and loud Laugh. 
‘Col, Faith, my Lord, you ferv’d 
the Coxcomb right enough; and 
therefore I with we had a Bit of 
your Lordfhip’s Oxford/bire Cheefe. 
Ld. Smart. Come, hang Saving; 
bring us a Halfporth of Cheefe. 
Lady Anfw. They fay, Cheefe 
digefts every thing. but itfelf. 


es 
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out ? | 


Polite CONVER SATION. 


[ 4 Footman brings a great wade 
Chee/fe. 


Ld. Sparkifh. Ay ; this would 
look handfome, if any body fhould 
come in. | 

Sir Fokn. > Well ; I'm weily — 
toften, as they fayn in ee am 

Lady Smart. Oh! Sir Fobn ; 1 
woud IJ had famething to broft 
withal. 

Ld. Smart. Giaas ; they fay, 
"tis merry in Hall, when Beards 
wag all. 

Lady Smart. Mik, fhall I -help 
you to fome Cheefe? or will you 
carve for yourfelf ? 

WVeverout. Vil hold Fifty Pounds 
Mifs won’t cut the Cheefe. | 

Mis. Pray, why fo, Mr. Vever- 


“Neverout. 


DIALOGUE | 


WNeverout. Oh there is a Reafon, 
and you know it well enough. — 
_ Maifs. I can’t for my Life under- 
ftand what the Gentleman means. 
‘Ld. Smart. Pray, Tom, change 
the Difcourfe ; in Troth you are 
too bad. | 

Col. [whifpers Neverout. | Smoke 


ara 


Mifs ; faith you have made her 


fret like Gum Taffety. | 

Lady Smart. Well, but Mits ; 
(hold your Tongue Mr. MVeverout) 
. fhall I cut you a Piece of Cheefe? 


_ Mifs. No, really, Madam; I. 


have dined this half Hour. 


Lady Smart.. What! quick at 
Meat, quick at Work, they fay. 


[ Sir John nods. 
Led. Smart. What! are you 
fleepy, Sir Foba ? do you fleep af- 
_ ter Dinner ? | 
= _ Sir 


We. 
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Sir Sohn. Yes, faith; I fome- 
times take a Nap after my Pipe ; 
for when the Belly is full, the Bones 
will be at Reft. 

Ld. Smart. Come, Colonel ; 


help yourfelf, and your Friends will 


love you the better. [ Zo Lady 
Anfw.| Madam, your Ladyfhip 
eats nothing. 

Lady Anfw. Lord, Madam, I 
have fed like a Farmer; I fhall 
grow as fat as a Porpoife ; | {wear 
my Jaws are weary of chawing. 

Col. I have a Mind to eat.a 


Piece of that Sturgeon; but fear it 


will make me fick. 

‘Veverout. A rare Soldier indeed! 
Let it alone, and I warrant it 
won't hurt you. 

Col. Well; but it would vex a 
Dog to fee a Pudden creep. 
[ Sir 


we -- 


DIALOGUE II. 
[ Sir John rifes. 


Ld. Smart., Sir Fobn, what are 
you doing ? 


Sir ‘fobn. Swolks, I muft be g0- 


ing, by’r Lady ; I have earneft Bu- 
finefs ; I muft do as the Beggars 
do, go away when I have got 
enough, | 

Ld. Smart. Well, but flay till 
this Bottle’s out ; you know, the 
Man’ was hang’d that left his Li- 
quor behind him: And befides, a 
Cup in the Pate is a Mile in the 
Gate ; and a Spur in the Head is 
worth two in the Heel. 

Sir ‘Fobn. Come then; one 
Brimmer to all your Healths. [The 
Footman gives bim a Glafs half full. 
Pray, Friend, what was the reft of 
this Glafs made for ? An Inch at 

the 
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the Top, Friend, is worth two at 
the Bottom. [. He gets a Brimmers 
and drinks it off.| Well, there’s no 


Deceit in a Brimmer, and there’s 


no falfe Latin in this; your Wine 


is excellent good, fo I thank you 
- for the next, for Iam fure of this = 


Madam, has your Ladyfhip any 
Commands in Darbyfhire ? 1 mutt 
co Fifteen Miles To-night. 

Lady Smart. None, Sir Fohn, 
but to take Care of Yourfelf ; and 


my moft humble Service to your 


Lady unknown. 

Sir Fobkn.. Well, Madam, I can 
but love and thank you. 

Lady Smart. Here, bring Water 


to wath ; tho’, really, you have all 


eaten fo tittle, that you have no. 


need to wafh your Mouths. — 


Ld. 


—_ ao “Si eee ee 


DIALOGUE If. 


Ld.. Smart. But, pr’ythee, Sir 
Fobn, ftay awhile longer. 
Sir Fobn. No, my Lord; Iam 
to fmoke a Pipe with a Friend be- 
fore I leave the Town. 

Col. Why,: Sir Fobn, had not 


you better fet out To-morrow ? | 


Wy 


Sir “fobn. Colonel, you forget 


To-morrow is Sunday. 
Col. Now I always love to begin 
a Journey on Sundays, becaufe I 


fhall have the Prayers of theChurch, _ 


to preferve all that travel by Land, 
or by Water. 


Sir Fobn. Well, Colonel ; fhe 


art a mad Fellow to make a " Prieft 
of. . i= _ 

‘ Weverout. Fie, Sir Fah, do you 
take Tobacco? How can you make 
a Chimney of your Mouth? |. ~ 


or 
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. Str Fokn [to everout.| What ! 


you don’t fmoke, I warrant you, 
but you fmock. (Ladies, I beg 
your Pardon.) Colonel, do = 
never {moke 

Col. No, Sir abn s but I fie a. 
Pipe fometimes. _ 

Sir Fobn. Vfaith, one of your 


Fares London Blades dined with — 


me laft Year in Darbyfbire ; ; fo, af- 
ter Dinner, I took a Pipe; fo my 
Gentleman turn’d away his Head : 

So, faid I, What, Sir, do you never 
{moke ? So, he anfwered as you do, 
Colonel ; No, but I fometimes take 
a Pipe: So, he took a Pipe in his 
Hand, and fiddled with it till he 
broke it: So, faid I, Pray, Sir, can 
you make a Pipe ? So, he faid No; 

fo, faid I, Why, then, Sir, H- you 


can t 


— ee oo 


DIALOGUE IL): 
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cai’t make.a-Pipe; you fhould’‘not — 


break a-Pipe ; ‘fo, we alllaugh’d. — 


Ld. Smart.. Well; .but;: Sir 


Fobn, they fay, that’ the Corrup- 
tion of - Pipes “is the Generation - 
Stoppers 

“Sir Fohn. Colonel, I ad. ie 
go: {ometimes .to Darbyfbire.;.. 


with you — come and foul a: 


sea with 1 me. 


i: Col, Sheed you i give me .a 


Soldier’ s Bottle. — 

Ser Fobn. Come, and try. Mr. 
M. everout, you. are a Town-Wit,. 
can you tell me what kind of Matt 
is Tobacco ? . 


Neverout. eens an ndian Herb, -_ 


Sir Fobn. 

Sir Fobn. No, ‘tis a Pot Herb ; 
and fo here’s t’ye in a Pot of wy 
Lord’s Oéf¢ober. — 
N Lady 
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Lady Smart. | hear, Sir Fobn, 
fince you are married, you have 
forfworn the Town. » 

| Sir Fobs. No, Madam ; I never 
forfwore any thing but see of 
Churches. | 

Lady Smart. Well; “but, Sir 
Fobn, when may we bois to lee 
you again in Lendon ? 

Sir Fobkn. Why, Madam, n not 
till the Ducks have eat up the Dirt; 
as the Children fay. 

Neverout. Come, Sit Fobu; I 
forefee tt will rain terribly, | 

Lady Smart. Come, Sir Fobn, 
do nothing rafhly ; as us drink 


fief 


rain Cats and Dogs: But pray, ftay, 


Ld. Sparkifo. I — Sir Fobr 
will go, tho’ he was fure it would 


Sr 


~DraLrocueE It. 
Sir Fobn; you'll be time enough to 
_ goto Bed by Candle-light. — 
Ed. Smart. Why, Sir Fobn, if 
you muft needs go; while you ftay, 
make good Ufe of your Time: 
Here’s my Service to you, a Health 
to our Friends in Darby/bires Come, 


1g 


fit down ; let us put of the evil - 


Hour 4s i as we can 
Sir Tobn. Faith, I could not 
drink a Drop more, if the Houfe 
was full. 
Col, Why, Sir : ie» you ‘uled 
to love a Glafs of good Wine in 


former Times. 


Sir Fokn. Why, fo I do ftill, 


- Colonel ; but a Man may love his _ 


Houfe very well, without riding on 
the Ridge: Befides, I muft be with 


my Wife on Zue/day, or there will — 


be the Devil and all to pay. _ 
N22 | Col. 
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Col. Well, if ‘you go To-day, I 
wifh you may be wet to the Skin. 
Sir Fokn. Ay. but they fay, the 


| a of the ‘Wicked won't or 


vail. 


_{ Sir John sakes Lowe, 7 | a | 
— away. 


Ld sie Well, Mis, : i do 
you like Sir Fokn 3 2 

Mifs. Why, I think, he’s alittle , 
upon the filly, or fo: I believe, he 
has not all the Wit in the World ; 
but I don’t pretend to be a Judge. 

Neverout. Faith, I believe, he 
was bred at Hogs-/Vorton, wherethe . 
Pigs play. upon the Organs. 

Ld. Sparkifh. Why, Tom, 1 
thought You and He were Hand 
and Glove. 


Neverout. 


:-DIALOGUE II 
Neverout. Faith, he fhall have a 
clean Threfhold for me ; I never 
darkned: his Door in my Life,. nei- 


ther in Town nor Country; but» 


he’s a quere. old Duke by’ my 
Confcience ; and: yet, afterall, I 
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take him to be more Knave than . 


Fool. | 


Man’s:a Man, if ‘he has but a Nok 
on his Head. 

Col.. 1 was once with Him and 
fome other Company over a Bottle; 


db ary Well, come; a. 


and, egad, he fell afleep, and fnor’'d 


fo hard, that we thought he was 
driving his Hogs to Market. 

— Meverout. Why, what! you can 
have no more of a Cat than her 


Skin ; you can’t make a Silk Purfe 


out: of a Sow’s Ear. 


N 3 Ld. 
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Ld. Sparkifp, Well, fiance he’s 
gone, the Devil go with him arid 
Sixpence ; and there’s — and 
Company too. - 

— LVeverout. Faith, he’s a true 
Country Put. “Pray, Miss, let me 
afk you a Queftion ? ae 

Mifs. Well; but don’t atk Quef- 
tions with a dirty Face: I warrant, 
what you have to fay will keep 


~ cold. 


Col, Come, my Lord, againft — 
you are difpofed ; Here’sto all that 
love and honour you. | | 
— Ld. Sparkifb, Ay, that was al- 
ways Dick Nimble’s Health I'm 
fure you know he’s dead. oe 

Col. Dead! Well, my Lord, you 


| love to be a Meffenger of ill News : 


I’m heartily forry ; but, my Lord, 
we muft all die. 
Neverout. 


. DiaALOGUE IL 


| Meverout. I knew him very well: 
But, pray, how came he to die ? 


Mif;. There’s a Queftion | you: 
talk like a Poticary: Why, becaufé | 


he could live no longer. 
 Meverout. Well ; reft his Soul : 
We mutt live by the Living, and 
not by the Dead. 


483 


Ld. Sparki ipp. You know, | his 


Houfe was ‘burnt down t6 the 
- Ground. 
Cal. Yes; it was in the News : 
Why Fire and Water are good Ser- 
‘vants, but they are very bad Mafters. 
Ld. Smart. Here, take away, and 
fet down a, Bottle of Burgundy : 
Ladies, you'll ftay, and ‘drink a 


| "Tea. 


Glafs of Wine before ine g0 ' your 


{ dl] taken away, pr the Wine : 


Set down, &c. 
N 4 [ Mifs 


= 
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o£ kaa gi ves Neverout a. ae 
ei Pinch. Re Oe hips 


“We cverout, ‘Lord, Mig, what qd’ "ye 
mean! D’ ye. think I have no 
ces es Oe as, 

Mis. I'm ‘fore’ d to pinch, for 
‘the Times are hard, . 

- Meverout [ giving. Mz if a Pinch) 


Take, that, Mig ; 3 .what’s Sauce for 
a Goofe is for a Gander. 


Mis |. fereaming. | Well, . Mr. 


“Meverout, if I live, that thal’ nei- 
ther: go to Heaven. nor. Hell with 
You... i wat 


- Neverout. rf sales Mj Mi 7 Hand.) 


Come, Miés ; ; let us Jay all _Quar- 


‘rels afi ide, and be Friends.’. 


M, ifs. Don’t be fo teizing! You 
plague a body fo! Can't you 
keep 3 your oy) Hands to 0 yourfelft Pp 


a ne — Neverout. 


. — Pe - 


Pranroéwe IL - 


Never otit.- Piay,: Milfs, where 
did you get that Pick-Tooth: Cafe: 2 
Ms: ifs. &I camé honeftly. by i it. 


ce “WMWeverout? Ym fure it was - ~~ 


for I loft: juft fuch’ a’ one ; ang 
oan t tell you a Lye. . | 


oi i Mis. ‘Nos if oe ie Side it is, 


much. -: ~ z 

WVeverout. . “Wal 5, Tm hes? ‘tis 
mine. a 
“VG ifs. What! jou ‘think every 
Thing is yours, but a aes the 
‘King has, * 

Meverout. Gale you: bine 
feen my fine Pick-Tooth Cafe ; 
‘don’t you | think ar is the. . very 
fame? : 

Col. Indeed, Mig, it is very like 
It. 


OA 


MM, ifs. “Ay ; what - fays, you, i 
fwear. | 


bay N, everout. 
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LVeverout. Well ; but Pil poe 
It to be mine. 

Mis. Ay; do if you can, 

Neverout.. Why, what's yours 
is _— and what's mine 15 } my 
own. 


Mifs. Well, run on till you're 


weety; nobody holds you. 


[ Ni everout gapes. 


Col. What, Mr. Neverout, do 
you gape for Preferment ? : 
Neverout. F aith, I may gape 


long enough, before It falls into 


my Mouth. 


Lady Smart. Mtr. NM everaut, my 
Lord and I intend to beat up your 
Quarters one of thefe. Days: I hear, 
you live high. 

| Neverout. Yes, faith, Madam : 
live high, and lodge-in a Garret, 


Col, 


 DPuaLocue Tk. 


~ Gol. But, Mifs, I forget to tell 
you, that Mr. (MVeverout got. the 
devilifheft Fall in. the Park To- 
day 
"Myf I hope he did not - burt 
| the Ground: But how was it, 
Mr. Neverout ® I with I had been 
there, to laugh. . 

Neverout. Why, Madam, it was 


a Place where a Cuckold had been 


bury’ d, and one of his Horns ftick- 
ing out, I happened to frumble 
againft 1 it; that was all. 


437° 


Lady Smart. Ladies, Jet us leave 


the Gentlemen to themfelves; I 
think it is Time to go to our Tea, 


Lady Anfw. & Mifs.. My Lords 


and Gentlemen, your moft humble 
Servant. | 
Ld. Smart. Well, Ladies, ma 11 
wait on you # Hour hence. 


[ The 
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[ The Gentlemen alone. 


| Ld mart. Come, Jobo, bring | 


us a freth Bottle. 

Gol. Ay, my Lord ; and, pray; 
let him carry off the dead Men (as 
we fay in the Army.) [ Meaning 


the empty Bottles. 


La; par ki fh. Mr. Ween, pray, 


is not that Bottle full ? 


. Neverout. Yes, my, Lord ; ful 


of Emptinels. 


Ld. Smart. And, @’ ye hear, 
Fobn? bring clean Glaffes. : 
Col. Vl keep mine ; for I think, 


the Wine is the beft Liquor | to wath 
| Glaffes i in. | — 


Polite 


Polite Converfation, &c, 


DIALOGUE. IL. 


The Ladies at their Tea. 


Lady Smart. 


2A ELL, Ladies; now let 


us have a Cup of Dif- 
| courfe to ourfelves. _ 


Lady Anfw. What do 


you think of your Friend, Sir ohn 


Spendall ? 


‘Lady 


ae 
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' Lady Smart. Why, Madam, ’tis 

happy for him, that his Father was 
born before him. 

Mi/s.. They fay, he makes a 
very ill Hufband to my Lady. | 

Lady Anfw. But he mutt be al- 
low'd to be the fondeft F; ‘ather in 
the World. 

Lady Smart. Ay, Madam, that’s 


true ; for they fay, the Devil is kind 


to his own. 

Mifs. I am told, my Lady 1 ma- 
nages him to Admiration. 

Lady Smart. That I believe ; 
for fhe’s as cunning as a dead Pig 


but not half fo honeft. 


- Lady Anfw. Fhey fay, fhe’s — 


_ quite a Stranger to all his Gal. 


lantries, 


| Lady 


{ 


aw we 


DIALOGUE IIL 
Lady Smart. Not at all; but, 
you know, there’s none fo blind ; as 
they that won’t fee. . 
Mis. O Madam, coer the. 


watches him, as aCat would watch- 
a Moufe. | 


| Lady Anfo. Well, « the ben’t 


foully belied, fhe pays him in: his 
own Coin. 

Lady Smart. Nadie I fancy 
I know your Thoughts, as well as 
if F were within you. 

Lady Anfw. Madam, I was. 
other Day in Company with Mrs. 
Clatter ; 1 find fhe gives herfelf 
Aus of being acquainted with your 
_ Ladyfhip. 

Mifs. Oh, the hideous Creature! 


—tgt 


did you obferve her Nails ? they : 


were long enough to fcratch her 
Granum out of her Grave. 


Lady 
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‘: Lady Smart. Well, She and 
Ton Gofling were banging Compli- 
ments backwards_and forwards ;_ it 
look’d like. ‘Two Affes — one 
ahother, © . 
Mifs. Ay, shave me, oid rll 
claw’ thou: But, pray, Madam, 
who were the Gompany ?.. 

Lady Smart. Why, there was. 
all the World, and his Wife ; there 
was Mrs. Clgtter, Lady Singular, 


~ the Countefs of Zz alkhath, - (I fhould. 


have named her firft 5°) Tom’ Go/- 
lin, and fome others, | ‘whom I ~_— 


forgot. | : 
Lady Ail. 1. think. the Coun 


_ te is very fyeRly. 


Lady Smart. Yes, ° nad " 
the ll never. feratch a BY Head, I, 


| promife. her. . - 


¢ 


ge 


. DriaLrocueE IIL: 


Mis. And, pray, what was 
your Converfation ¢ 
Lady Smars. Why, Mrs. Clatter 


had all the Talk to herfelf and 


was perpetually complaining of her 
Misfortunes. 

Lady Anfw. She brought . hist 
Husband Ten thoufand Pounds ; 
fhe has a Town-Houfe and Coun- 
try-Houfe : Would the Woman 
have her A—— hung with Points ? 

Lady Smart. She would fain be 
_ at the Top of the Houfe before the 
Stairs are built. = 

Mis. Well, - Conia are 
odious ; but fhe’s as like her Huf- 
band, as if fhe were fpit out of 
his Mouth ; as like as one Egg is 
to another: Pray, how was fhe 

dreft? oa 


O Lady 
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Lady Smart. Why, fhe was as. 


fine as Fi'pence ; but, truly, I 
thought, there was more Colt than 
Worthip. 

Lady Anfuo. i don’t pan tei 
Husband : Pray, what is he 
Lady Smart. Why, he’s a-Con- 
cealer of the Law; you muft 
know, he came +o us as drunk as 
David’sSow. 
Mis. What kind ies is 
he ? : 

| Lady Smart. ‘You mutt know, 
the Man and his Wife are coupled 
like Rabbets, a fat and a lean ;. he’s 
as fat as a Porpus, and fhe’s.one of 


Pharaoh's lean. Kine: The Ladies 


and Tom Gofling were pfopoling a 


Party at Quadrille, but he zefus’d 


to make one: Damn your: ‘Cards, - 
faid eis they are ise Devil’s Books. 


Lady 


DIALOGUE IIL. 
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.. Lady Arfo. A dull unmannerly — 


Brute ! Well, God fend him more 

ge and me more Money. 

.. Mifs. Lerd| Madara, I would 

—tnot keep uch —— for the 
World. 

Lady Smars. © Mik, ’ tis ovhing 


when you are ufed to it : -Befides, 


you knew, for Want of Company, 
‘welcome Trumpery. 
Mis. Did your Ladythip play? 

Lady Smart Yes, and won ; fo 
I came off with Fidlers Fate, Mest, 
Drink, and Money. | 
_) Lady Anfu. AY ; what fays 

| Pluck: ¢ 
| Mifs. Well, tay Elbow itches; i 
‘hall change Bed-fellows. 

Lady Smart. And my Right 
Hand itches ; I thall receive > Mo- 
“ney. 

O2 . Lady 
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Lady Anfw. And’ my Right 
Eye itches ; I fhall:cry. 7 
Lady Smart.. Mils, _ 1 hear your 
Friend Miftrefs Giddy ‘has difcarded 
Dick Shuttle : Pray, has fhe got 
another Lover? - 
Mijs..Thear of.none” | 
Lady Smart. Why, the Fellow's 


rich ; and I think fhe was a Fool 


to throw out her dirty Water: be- 
fore fhe got clean. 

Lady Anfv. Mifs, dius a very 
handfome Gown of yours, and 
finely made ; very genteel. | 

Mis. I'm glad your Ladythip 
likes it. 

Lady Anfw. Your Lover will be 
in Raptures ; it. becomes you ad- 
mirably. | 

Mi/s. Ay ; I affure you I won't 
fans it as I have done ; if this won't 

‘5 fetch 


DIaLoGueE JI. - 


fetch him, the Devil. fetch Aim, 
fay L 


| Lady Smart [ to Lady Af 1 
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; Pray, Madam, when did : you. lee 


Sir Peter Muckworm ? , 
Lady Anfw. Not this Fortnight 5 
Ihear, he’s laid up with the Gout. 
Lady Smart. What does iad do 
for it ? 
Lady Anfio. Why I — he’s 


weary of dodoring it, and now | 
makes Ufe of nothing but Patience - 


and Flannel. 


| Mifs. Pray, how does He and 


my Lady agree ? 


_ Lady Anfw. You know, he loves © 


her as the Devil loves Holy Wa-. 


ter. 


Mi/s. They fay, fhe plays deep 


with Sharpers, that ia her of. 


her Money. 


03 ‘Lady 
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Lady Anfw. Upon my Word, 
they muft rife early that would. 
cheat her of her Money ; Sharp’s 
the Word with her ; Diamonds cut | 
Diamonds. | 
Mi/s.- Well, but I was affur’d 
from a good Hand, that fhe loft at. 
one Sitting to. the Tune of a hun- 
dred Guineas ; make ne of 
that. 
Lady Smart. Well, but i you. 
hear, that Mrs, Plump. is. brought 

to Bed at laft? 

Mi/s. .And, pray, what has. God 


fent her ? - 


Lady Smart. Why, cul if id 
can. 
OM; vn A Boy, I —" 

Lady Sinart. No, you-are out ; 


— gyrefS again. 


Mis. A Girl then. 
Lady 


 Diarocue If. 


. Eady Smart. You have hitit; I 
believe you are a Witch. 
Missi O Madam ; the iii: 
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men fay, all fine Ladies are Witches; _ 


but I pretend to no fuch thing. 


Lady Anfw. Well, fhe had good! - 


Luck - to draw Tom Plump into 


Wedlock ; fhe ris” with her A—~ 


upwards. © 


_Mifs. Fie, Madam |! what do 


you mean ? 


Lady Smart. O Mis ; ‘tls NOo- 


thing what we fay among-ourfelves. 
Mifs. Ay, Madam ; but. they 


fay, Hedges have — and Walls’ 


have Ears. 


Lady Anfw. Well, Mik, T can’t 


help it; you know, I am old 


Tell-Truth ; IT love to call a _— 


a Spade. 


O4 Lady 
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- Lady Smart [ miftakes the Tea~ 


tongs for the Spoon.) What | I think 


my Wits are a — To- 
day. 


Mis. Why, Madam, ee! was” 


but a Right and a Wrong. 

. Lady Smart. Mis, 1 hear, that 
You and Lady Coupler are as is great 
as Cup and Can. 

Lady Anfw. Ay, Mifs ; as great 
as the Devil and the Earl of Kent. 


| Lady Smart. Nay, 1 am told, 


you meet together with as much 
Love, as:there is between the old 
Cow. and the Hay-ftack. — | 
Mifs. T own, I love her. very 
well ; but there’s Différence betwixt 
faring and ftark mad. _ ; 
- Lady Smart. They ~~ the be- 
gins to grow fat, 7 


Mif. 


° 
wae « oo a eae e . . 


- DrravLocueE Il. 


— Mis. Fat! ay, fer. as “ in 
the Forehead. 

Lady Smart. Indeed, Lady ‘ 
—-fwerall, (pray, forgive me) I thinks 
your Ladyfhip looks thinner than 
when I faw you laf. 

a ifs. Indeed, Madam, I think 

; but your Ladythip_ is one of 
ob s Comforters. 
~ Lady Anfw. Well, no matter 
how I look; I am bou ght and 
fold : but really, Mifs, you are fo 
very obliging, that J with-I were a 
handfome young Lord for — 
Sake, 

M: ifs. O Madam, ka Love's a a 
Million. © 

Lady Smart [ to Lady Afv ; 
Madam, will your Ladyfhip let me 
wait on you to the Play To- 
morrow § P 


Lady 


Zo 
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[ The Gentlemen come in to the Ladies 


Palste CONVERSATION. 
Lady Anfe. Madam, it becomes 
me to wait on your Ladythip. — 
_ Mifs. Whiat, then, I’m. tum’d 
out for a Wrangler. 


to. drink Tea. 


| Mifs. Mr. Meverout, we wanted 


you fadly ; you are always out of 
the Way when you sania be 
hane’d. 

Neverout. You wanted mel Pray, 
Mi, how do you look when a ha 
lye ? 


M/s. Better than you when you — 


Manners indeed ! I find, you 
mend like four Ale in Summer. 
Neverout. 1 beg your Pardon, 


+ Mis 5 Soa ae ‘ala 


) ane 


Mif. 


| 


Drax OGUE If. 
: Mifs. That’s welt turn’d ; one 


_ Turn more would have turn’d you 
— down Stairs. 


 {Veuerout. Come, Mis ; be kind | 


far once, and order me a Difh of 
Coftee. 

Myf. Pray, go sinuclill' let us 
wear out the aldeft firft : Befides, 
I can’t go, for I have a Bene in my 
Leg. | , . 
Col. They fay, a Woman need 
but look on her Apronclinng to 
find an Excufe. 


— Meverout. Why, Mis, you are 
grown fo peevilh, a Dog would nat 


live with you: - 


Méi/s. Mr. Neverout, I beg. your. 


Diverfion ; na Offence, I hope : 


but truly 7 a little time you intend. 


to make the Colanel as bad as your- 
felf ; and that s as bad as bad. can 
be. Neverout. 


203 


204 


é 


Polite CONVERSATION. 
- Neverout. My Lord, don’t you — 
think Mifs improves wonderfully of 
late ? Why, Mifs, if I fpoil the - 
Colonel, I hope you will ufe him 


ab you do me ; for, you know, love 


me, love my Dog. | 
' Col. How’s that, Jom ? Say that 
again : Why, if Iam a Dog, fhake 
Hands, Brother. 
— a great, loud, long task 
- Ld. Smart. But, pray, Gentle- 


men, why always fo fevere upon 


— poor Mifs? On my Confcience, 


Colonel and Jom Nevereut, one of - 
you two are both Knaves. 

Col. My Lady Anfwerall, I in- 
tend to do myfelf the Honour of 
dining with as Ladythip To- 
morrow. 


| Lady Anfw. AYs Colonel ; / 


| . Pee can, 


Mifi 


DIALOGUE IIE 
* Mifs, Ym fare you'll be ae to 


‘ welcome. | | 5 
Col. Mifs, I thank you; and, to 
reward You, Tl come and drink 
‘Tea with you in the Morning... 
Mis. Colonel, there’s Two 
‘Words ‘to: that Bargain. 
. Col. [t0 Lady Smart.\ Your La 
. dythip has ‘a very: aie Watch:; 
well may you wear it.” 
Lady ssh It is none fs nie 
Colonel, 
Col. Pray, wah is it then > | 
Lady Smart. Why, ‘tis my 
Lord’s ; for they fay, a marry’d 
Woman has nothing of her own, 
but her Wedding-Ring and her 
*Hair-Lace;:, But if Women had 
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been the Law-Makers, it would . 


have been better. 


Col. 
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Pohkte ‘CONVERSATION. 
| Col. This Watch tenis to. ie . 


4 new. 
Lady Smart, No, Sirs it’has been 
Twenty Years iin my Lord’s Fa- 


—mily ; but Quare - a new Cale 


‘and Dial-Plate to it, 


Neverout. Why, chat’ & for ‘all 


the World like the Mah who fwore 
he kept the fame Knife forty Years, 


only he fometimes changed the 


_ Haft, and fometimes the Blade. — 


Ld. Smart. Well, Tom, to give 
the Devil his Due, bial art a right 
Woman’s Man. | 

Col. Odd-fo! I have broke the 
Hinge of my SnufEbox ; ead ‘un- 


done befide the Lof. 


Ms: ifs. Alack-a-day, ° Golonel 1 I. 


“wow I had rather have found _— 


Shillings. 


Neverout. 


.DriaLroGcu Il. 

_ Meveroat. Why, “Colonel ; all 
that I can fay to comfort you, 4s, 
that you mult mend it aioe a. new 
one, a a e 


r Mig laughs. a 
Col. What, Mis! you can't 


Haugh, but you muft thew aed 


-Feeth. 
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M: ”_ ri m a yo in your 


‘Teeth when you can’t bite : Well, 
thus it mutt be, if.we fell Ale. - 

_ Neverout. Mils,. you. fmell very 
fweet ; I hope _ don’ t — 
Perfurnes. 

MG ifs. Perfumes | Na, Sir 3 Ta 


have you to know, it 1s nothing 


put the Grain of my Skin. 0 | 
Col. Tom, you have a, good Noe 


, to make a poor Man’ s Sow. 


Ld. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
. Ld. Sparkifo. So, . Ladies and 


Gentlemen, methinks you,are very 


witty upon.‘one another: Come, 


box it about ; ‘twill come to my 


Father at laft. | 
Col. Why, # my tink: you fee 
Mifs has no Mercy; I wifh fhe 


were marry’d; but I: doubt, the ~ 


grey Mare would pe the better 
Horte. 


that With. | 
Ld. Sparkip —_ fear him, 


‘Mis. 


M:/s. What, my Lord, d is you 
think I was born in a Wood, to be 


‘afraid of an Owl ? © 
Led: Smart. What have you to 
fay to that, Colonel ? ~ 


Neverout. 


Myf. Well, “God forgive you c | 


. dae - Se epee eee 8 


DIaALo GUE II. 


{Veverout. O myLord, my Friend 
the Colonel fcorns to fet his Wit 
again{t a Child. . | 
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M; i/s. Scornful Dogs. will eat 


dirty Puddens. 
Col. Well, Mifs ; they boy, a 
Woman’s Tongue is the laft thing 


about her that dies ; therefore ‘let's | 


. .kifs and Friends. 


M/s. Hands off | that’ § Sho 
for your Mafter. 

| Ld. Sparkifb. Faith, Colonel, 
you are for Ale and Cakes : But 
after all, Mifs, you are too fevere ; 


you would not meddle with your. 


Match. 


Mis. All they can fay goesin at — 


one Ear, and out at t’other for me, 
Ican affure you: Only I with they 
would be quiet, and let me drink 
my Tea. 

| P LVeverout. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 


. NMeverout. What |! 1 warrant you 
think all is loft, that goes befide 
your own Mouth. 

Ms: ifs. Pray, Mr. Minis hold 
your Tongue for once, if it be pof- 
fible ; one would think, you were 
a - ee in Man’s Cloaths ; | 
your prating. 

Neverout. No, Mifs ; it is not 
handfome to fee one hold one’s 
Tongue : ‘Befides, I fhould. sil 
my Fingers. 

Col. Mifs, did you never —_ 
that Three Women and a Goole 
are enough to make a Market r 

Mifs. T'm fure, if Mr. Meverout 
or You were among eats it ware 
make a Fair. : 


[ Footman comes iM, a 


 Ledy 


| 
| 
| 
| 


DravocGue IIL. 
| Lady Smart. Here, take away 
the Fea-table, and bring, up Can- 


dies, 
Lady Arf. O Madam, no 


| Candles yet, I befeech you ; don't t 


let us burn Day-Light. 
‘LVeverout. I dare fwear, Mifs, 


for her Part, will never burn Day- 


Light, if fhe can help it. 


MM is. Lord, Mr. JV everout, one 


can’t hear one’s own Ears for you. 


Lady Smart. Indeed, Madan, it 
is Blind-Man’s Holiday ; we fhall 
foon be all of a Colour. 

Neverout. Why, then,. Mifs, we 


may kifs where we like beft. 


M i/s. Fogh ! thefe Men talk of 


‘nothing but kiffing. — [ She /pits. 


LVeverout. What, Mais, does it 


| make your Mouth water ? 


Zt 


P 2 Lady 


212 Polite CONVERSATION. 


Lady Smart. \t is as good be in | 
the Dark as without Light ; there- 
fore pray bring in Candles: They 
fay, Women and Linen fhew beft 
by Candle-Light : Come, Gentle- 

‘men, are you for a — at Que 
drille ? - 

Col. VI on one with: you 
three Ladies. | 

Lady Anfw. Vil fit down, and 
be a Stander-by. 

Lady Smart. [ to Lady Anfw. | 
Madam, does your Ladyfhip never 
play t 

Col. Yes ; I fuppofe her Lady- 
fhip plays fometimes ‘for an Egg at 
Eafter, 

Neverout. Ay ; and a ‘if at 
Chriftsnas. 


Lad 


DIALOGUE IT. 


Lady Anfw. Come, Mr. Never 
out; hold your Tongue, ‘and mind. 
your Knitting. 


WVeverout. With all my Heart ; | 


kifs my Wile, and welcome. 


[ The Colonel, Mr. Neverout, oe 
Smart and Mils go to Quadrille, 
and fit till Three i in the Morning. * 


[They rife ‘ies Cards. | 


Lady Smart. Well, Mifs, you'll 
have a fad Hufband, you have fuch 
good Luck at Cards. 

Neverout. Indeed, Mig, - you 
dealt me fad Cards ; if you deal fo 
ill by your Friends, what will = 
do with your Enemies p 
“Lady Anfw. Tm fare ‘tis time 


— for honeft Folks to be a-bed. 


Myf. 
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Polite CONVERSATION. 
Mifs. Indeed my Eyes draws 
Straw. : Oo 


[ She's aloft afleep. 


Neverout. Why, Mifs, if you — 


fall afleep, fomebody may get a 
Pair of Gloves. 

~ Col. Ps ‘m: Boing to the Land - 
Nad. 


ia Faith, Yn m for Bed- 


pa | 


| Lady Smart. Tm. . fire I thall 


fleep without rocking. 

Neverout. Mifs, I hope you'll 
dream of your Sweetheart. 
 Mifs. Oh, no doubt of it: - 
believe I than’t. be able to fleep er 
dreaming of him. 

. Col. {to Mifs.| ‘Madam, thal 
have the Honour to efcort you? 


Mifi. 


oe aes ee Ee 


DIALOGUE III. 
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Mis. No, Colonel, I thank you 2 


my Mamma has fent her Chair and 
Footmen. Well, my Lady Swart, 
ll give you Revenge whenever you 
pleate. 2 
‘T ee comes in. 

Footman. Madam, the Chair 

are waiting, — ee 
mn They all take their Chairs, and 
ee ae aan 7 
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